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A GREAT VICTORY WON 
Our Triumph Come at Last. 


Our Battle with Swill Milk Corruption Fought Out at 
Albany. 


SWILL MILK ABOLISHED BY LAW. 


THE FIGHT WAS OURS. 
The Victory is for the People. 





TuREE years ago, entirely unassisted, we commenced our expo- 
sure of the infamous Swill Milk traffic, which had grown shame- 
less by tolerance, and assumed gigantic proportions. It spread 
its poisonous influence everywhere, and the fearful weekly lists 
of mortality proved how well its deadly properties sapped the 
life of both the young and the old. 

We met the subject face to face; we penetrated into the 
strongholds of the filthy traffic; we presented things as they 
were; we did not aim at pictures but at facts; we did not con- 
ceal the horrible details, though we ourselves sickened at their 
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sight, for we had a great end to achieve, a vast public good to 
accomplish. We brought the graphic powers of the pencil and | 
the pen to our aid, and in one day roused New York -and the | 
whole country to a sense of the insidious pestilence which was | 
raging in their midst. | 
Our course at once arrayed against us the wealthy firms who | 

















counted their hundreds of thousands ot doiiars made by the un- 
holy Swill Milk traffic, and the hosts of hangers-on to the trafle, 
whose independent votes wielded unbounded influence. The city 
authorities, too, who cannot see guilt if it inhabits splendid man- 
sions, took part with our antagonists, and acted rather as coun- 
sels for the defendants than as officers delegated by the people to 
conserve their rights. 

We persevered against this powerful combined opposition ; we 
sent our artists everywhere; we engaged an army of detectives, 
and personally supervised their action; we engaged chemists to 
| analyise the poisonous trash; lawyers to deferd the actions 
| brought against us; and week after week, while under the ban 
| of unscrupulous enemies and threats of personal violence even 
unto death, we published our labors to the public, and proved 
triumphantly the terrible developments and the serious accusa- 
tions we had made. 

Without pecuniary aid from any source, we in@urred all 
this enormous expense, amounting to many thousands 6f dollars, 
in a great public cause; we incurred it all, and endured all the 
obloquy and misrepresentation heaped upon us, for we knew 
that we suffered in the great cause of humanity, and that public 
opinion wouJd eventually support and sustain us. This confi- 
dence has been justified by the end, 

Our efforts at that time resulted in thoroughly areusing the people 
to a knowledge of the facts; and the pressure of public opinion, 
although it did not abolish the traffic of Swill Milk, caused it to 
be surrounded by such conditions of cleanliness as to ameliorate the 
evil in some degree. Further than this nothing more could be 
accomplished against the powerful private and official opposition. 

But the ball which we had set rolling did not rest. In our 
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columns, from time to time, we have revived the subject, by pub- 
lishing the scientifie researches and analysis of the poisonous 
article by eminent medical authorities, and our efforts have 
finally resulted in the paseage of a Bill in the Senate at Albany 
to Prevent the Adulteiation of Milk and Asoxisaine THE Sale 
or Switx Mixx. 

We give all honor to the Senators for the honest and manly 
course they have taken, and especially to the Senator from New 
York, who was the mover of the Bill, and we are satisfied that 
our unselfish efforts in the cause of the people and humanity 
have rescued the community from that great socia’ evil which 
has for years decimated our population by thousands. 

Our work is accomplished—the Swill Milk trade is dead. 


; Barnum’s American Museum 


AS the largest and finest Collection of Liviog Cariesities ever 

exhibited together, including Bears, Sea Lion, Mammoth Bear 
Samson, the Swiss Bearded Lady, the Lijiputian Queen, M'se Reed = Aquaria, 
Living Monster Snakes, Happy Family, with elegant Dramatic ‘formances 
daily at 8 ard 744 o’clock P. M., making the Museum at once the best as well as 
the cheapest piace of amusement in the world. 











his stead. John Sherman, of Ohio, of Helper celebrity, took his seat as Sen- 
ator. 

On the 24th Mr. Powell moved for copies of the correspondence between 
Major Anderson and the War Office since the commencement of the troubles. 
The weary debate upon Douglas’s resolution was then resumed, and trailed 
like a wounded snake its slow length along. 

On the 26th the Douglas debate was resumed,and continued mainly by 
Douglas and Breckinridge, wbo earnestly demanded to learn from the President 
what his policy was. It seems to us very clear that Douglas knows the 
real intentions of the President to be peace and good will to the American 
people, but be wishes the President to inform the public of the fact bim 
Self. At Willard’s, the other night, a bet of a thousand dollars was made 
that in less ‘han three months Chase and Bair would give place to 
Douglas and Johnson, of Tenne«see, in the Cabinet. Finally the Little Giant’s 
resolution was laid on the table by a vote of 23 to 1l. Mr. Breckinridge 
and Mr. Clingman then offered resolutions to the effect that the Senate recom- 
mend the withdrawal of the Federal troops from the limits of the Confederate 
States. They were laid over for future consideration, and the Senate devoted 
itself to the only occupation it appears to have appetite for—the confirmation of 
Lincoln’s appointments. 

In the Senate, on the 27th, a message was received from the President de- 
clining to communicate the despatches received from Major Anderson, the com- 
mander at Fort Sumpter, as their publication would at this time be inc xpedient. 
A long debate then ensued upon the question of taking up Senator Breckin- 
ridge’s resobution advising the withdrawal of the Federal troops trom the 
ded States. Upon taking the question the vote stood 19 to 10. As there 
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Foreign News. 


England.—There are no prominent topics before the public now of a do- 
mestic nature. Reform has been postpoved on the plea that there is no popular 
demand for it. The principal object of general interest is the present crisis of 
American affairs. The injudicious attemot of the Tariff men to wound British 
and French manufactures through the Morrill Tariff has materia!ly strength, 
ened the Southern Confederacy in the eyes of the two leading nations of Europe, 
and done much ‘o facilitate the recognition of the new nation. The chief jour- 
nals of Europe consider itas a smart operation, more worthy of thimbleriggers 
than statesmen. The unpopularity of Gladstone seems to throw the halo of 
insecurity around the Palmerston Administration, which nothing but the Aus. 
trian tendencies of Derby could keep from becoming practical. Even this may 
be rendered pa'atable, since the recent conversion of Francis Joseph to Consti- 
tutional Government seems to have revdered that once abhorrent personage 
more endurable in English eyes. The grea: legal excitement of the hour has 
been the Yelverton trial, which has resulted in placing the gallant major in the 
position of a bigamist, when he flattered bimself he was only a seducer. 
Seldom has popular odjum ran so strongly egainst a man as it has against this 
unblushing roué. In our present paper will be found a por.rait of the heroine 
of this moet remarkable drama. 


France,—The public interest still centres upon Mirés, whose arrest for his 
enormous frauds or rether Soancia! speculations, has already been noticed. A 
strict jovestiyation into his affairs is now going on,and the Government declares 
the course of justice shall not be swayed by any personal considerations. It 
is said that France intends to withdraw her troops from Roms, and leave the 
Pope merely a spiritaal existence. The Conference on Syrian affairs has not 
yet determined on extending the French oce pation of that miserable land. It 
is said that Franec and Kussia hold together, but are opposed by England, 
Austria and Prussia. Turkey ts also opposed to a continuance of the French 
occupation. The chances are that the term will be extended to the lst of May. 
The war between the Emperor and many of his bishops still rages. The public, 
however, takes side with Louis Napoleon, as do the enlightened of all classes 
in every nation. 

Denmarlke.—The question between this Government and Prussia on the 
Holstein-Schle: wig question will most probably be settled without any difficulty, 
most certainly without bloodshed, as France, Bogland and Russia have addressed 
a remonstrance to Demark couched in almost identical language. 

Poland.—The burial of the unhappy men who were shot down by the 
Russian troops on the anniversary of the battle of Grochew took place without 
a renewal of any disturbances. Prince Gortschakoff has presented a petition 
to the Bmperor relating to the affair, which is expected to meet the exigencies 
of the case. It is, however, another instance of the instability of all systems 
not based upon the people. 

Austria.—The publication of the recent constitution granted by Francis 
Joseph bas not been so well received by the Hbngarians as was expected. It 
will, nevertheless, disarm much hostile feeling, and, if honestly carried out, 
may yet arrest the ruin that was so rapidly gathering around the Austrian 
Emp re. Still, the question of Venetia remains to be seitied in the course of a 
few years, and it must be met. 

Italy.—The siege of Messina has commenced, and its fall may be looked 
fur every day. The King of Naples remains in Rome, but, some papers assert, 
ho is making preparatiuns to leave for Bavaria very soon. Prapate letters re- 
present the condition of the Pope as being of a most despondent character 
Ftill, be will not listen to the good advice of the Emperor Louis Napoleon. 


Turkey.—Next to the Pope, the Sultan is, undoubtedly, the sickest man 
in Europe. His principal Ministers are now engaged in a quarr.] on financial 
mauers, which are in a most helpless state. The bankruptcy of Mirés seems 
to have been the last feather to that camel’s back. There is a strange rumor 
afloat in Paris and London that John Sudleir and Jacob Mirés are one and the 
rame man. It is, of course, a canard. 


Mexico.—The Tennessee brings us the important news that M. Saligny, the 
French Mmister, had recognised the Liberal Government. Juarez is now 
acknowledged by the United States, England and France. General Zamora, 
Governor of the State of Vera Cruz, is dead. He was one of the best of the 
Mexican authorities. The briganés le between Mexico and Vera Cruz, 
and Qapt. Oldham, of the ‘British tteamer Valorous had been badly 
wounded while on his way from of Mexieo to Vera Cruz. The 
weightiest task the new Government has to perform is to put dewn these 
bandittt. 


CONGRESSIONAL MATTERS. 
Oxe of the most remarkable, paintul and yet significant facts of the time is the 
utter indifference of the public towards Congress. At the present tifhe the 
Senate is sitting, and able men discuss the present crisis, but few seem to pay 
apy attention to its deliberations. 

On the 22d of March Mr. Bayard, ef Delaware, finished a very elaborate 
speeob on Senator Dovglas’s resolution of inquiry relative to the forts and other 
public property in the seceded S:ates. This argument was in favor of the re. 
cognition of the new Con‘ederacy, and the formation of a treaty with its Gov- 
ernment—otherwire, in bis opinion, a confi ct is inevitable. Hoe was followed 
by Mr. Howe, of Wisconsin, the mew Senator from that State, who argued 
against the passage of Mr. Dovglas’s resolution, en the ground that it would be 
(crea present conditien of the country, to make such information 
public. 


for theron of ie sea, a Mr: Fools of eran, sr made Channa %e 


was not @ quorum, the subject was dropped,and the Senate went into execu- 
tive sess.op, and in the course of a couple of hours confirmed a large number 
of appointments. 








The North and the South. 


Tux public opinion of America seems to have impressed the two 
Governments with the necessity of a caution strangely at variance 
with the violent counsels so prevalent two months since. The 
leaders of both extremes have been made aware that the odium 
of a great people would fall on those who precipitated a conflict, 
the first shot of which would sound like the deathknell of 
liberty. 

The public sentiment has dictated the evacuation of Forts 
Sumpter and Pickens, both of which events are now merely 
questions of time. Although no special announcement has been 
made, it seems certain that before the end of next week Major 
Anderson will have retired from Fort Sumpter, which will, of 
course, be immediately occupied by the Secessioniste. ‘The exact 
method has’not been made known, but it is to be hoped that 
neither party will do anything to leave a sting behind. As 
matters now stand, the occupation of a stronghold in the midst 
of a seceded’ State is more of & provocation than a necessity or a 
precaution, and we think Mr. Lincoln has done wisely in with- 
drawing from so untenable and profitless « position. 


The Yelverton Case. - 


Oncx in @ déeade English society is overwhelmed with an over- 
powering case of scandalous immorality. Once in a decade the 
flood of indeveacy and treachery bursts the narrew barriers of 
criminal gazettes and private gossip, and flows over the great 
dykes of thé “ respectable press.”” Then Morality preaches loudly, 
and Immorelity picks up dainty scraps, and people of steady 
habits are startled to learn what unquenchable and terrible fires 
glow, and what lava-torrents heave under the cold outer-crust 
of the world which we term Behavior. As it was in the begin- 
ning, and probably will be until the enigma of Evil is solved. 
The last great case of this kind is still fresh before us in that 
of Major Yelverton and Miss Theresa Longworth. To use a re- 
porter’s phrase, “ the high standing of the parties implicated gives 
it unwonted interest;” but it acquires a much higher to the cul- 
tivated observer, from the remarkable phases of character devel- 
oped, and from its being, in all probability, the event which will 
lead directly to the abrogation of an obsolete and scandalous 
law in England, which declares a marriage of Protes- 
tants by a Catholic priest null and void! Briefly, the Honorable 
Major Yelverton, a dashing military man of the world, heir 
apparent to the Viscounty of Avonmore, casually made the ac- 
quaintance, on the deck of a steamboat crossing from Folkestone 
to Boulogne, of Miss Theresa Longworth. The lady in question 
has been sainted by a portion of the press, but was evidently a 
finished woman of the world—a girl, who was, as described by 
the London Saturday Review, a miracle : 

As to Theresa Longworth, we are not careful to say all that we think. Hap- 
pily for séciety, we trust that the mould in which her character has been formed 
was broken the first cast. Here we have the facts of a woman’s life, and 
they are incontestable; but except in a “ scrofulous French novel,” they have, 
we , never existed. Even now we almost refuse credence to the 
existence of such a person. She seems to have had parents, but all that we 
know about her fatber is only the wicked and upnatural parent of fiction’, which 
meets us in the stereotyped form of an atheist’s deathbed, A girl born, we 
don’t exactly know how, and bred in a convent, left to her own devices, flying 
mysteriously about Europe and Asia, without any visible ties or restraints ; ap- 
parently not troubled or blessed with the necessities of family or income ; edu- 
cated in France and Italy,and with a cosmopoli an acquaintance wi'hal! people 
and languages ; driving cardinals to despair, and surrounded by an entourage 
of lovers whom she attracts by ber charms and awes by ber virtues ; prodi- 
giously clever, prodigiously accomplished, romantic, enthusiastic, versatile, 
devout, religious and charitable ; a Seur de Charité under the mos' picturesque 
circumstances, Eiose at once and Sopbia, a Chantel and a Sappho, mixed up 
with the most famous battles and stirring events of history ; burping, and at 
the same time prudeni ; with wonderful powers both of self-sacrifice and se!f- 
restraint; chaste, yet always on the very verge of sin; wih the sternes: 
appreciation of character, and yet with the most passionate and abundant 


disregard of proprieties ; ecorniul of the whole world’s opinion, yet proud, 
self-contained and haughty in a certain sort of barren self-respect. 


The wonderful “characterization” of the extract apologises 
for its length. This young lady made the acquaintance of the 
major in the manner stated, and passed the night on deck, the 
lady wrapped in a part of the major’s plaid, “conversing on 
animal magnetism and odylic foree,”” Twelve months later, the 
lady being then in Italy, began from a casual business letter a 
correspondence with the gentleman, which eventually drew her 
to the East, to act as nurse in the hospital of Galata, while he was 
serving—and gallantly—in the Crimea. Here he proposed a 
secret matriage, which she declined. In 1867 they met again in 
Edinburgh, where he proposed the easy Scotch marriage, and 
finally read aloud to her the marriage service, declaring chat that 
ceremony made them one, mutual consent constituting marriage 
in Scotland. Finally she consented to be married by the Roman 
Catholic serviee, which was done by the Rev. Mr. Mooney, parish 
priest at Rosstrevor, Ireland. Here the honorable major be- 
lieved that he had caught the lady, even as Tittlebat Titmouse 
sought to “do” his friend by giving him a note of hand on un- 
stamped paper; for there is a wretched old law deelarinz such 
marriage void, and he congratulated himself on having thus 
cheated her. After this followed short-lived bliss, correspond- 
ence, separation, and the bigamy of Major Yelverton by going 

the ceremony of marriage with the widow of the odle- 
Professur Baward Forbes, of Eétnburgh. 











Mrs. Yelverton’s prosecution of her husband to gain her 
rights, her success, and the enthusiastic congratulations offered 
her by the Dublin people, are still fresh in mind. She was de- 
clared to be his lawful wife, while upon his head descended a 
weight of obloquy and odium such as few men are destined to 
bear. He is to be degraded from the army, tried for bigamy, and 
otherwise disgraced. 

It may interest our readers to know that the portrait of the 
lady which we give is a good likeness. Her manner is described 
as extremely fascinating. ‘Her countenance is oval, with a de- 
licately pointed chin; the general expression is that of great 
firmness, calm, resolute, persevering, dignified power—confi- 
dence in repose. Her glance penetrates, while it charms as with 
a spell.” Her voice is described as ‘singularly musical, while 
her hands are remarkably small and graceful in their habitual 
poses.” Such is Mrs. Yelverton, the ambitious and at length 
sorrowfully successful woman, who at present occupies such a 
prominent position before the whole world. 


EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 


In Gay’s famous “ Beggar’s Opera” there are two ladies, Polly 
and Lucy, who indulge in a very famous squaboling duet. The modern Polly 
and Lucy are the rival editors of the Tribune and Times, and their Macheath is 
Lincoln. Every now and then they invulge in a little passage of arms, the last 
being as to whether the Tribune ever had a real live resident correspyndent at 
Charleston. The Times says the Charleston letters are written in the latitude of 
Printing-House Square. The Tyibune thus disposes of the matter : 

‘In fact, for some time past we have bad three, but now we have only two, 
one ot them having, after a rather protracted residence, suddenly found a 
Northern climate more congenial. He will probably be m town within a few 
days, when it will give us pleasure to introduce him to our incredulous neigh- 
bor, who may like to examine bis hotel bills and any other documents.’’ 

This is unanswerable. In order to prove the presence of two men at Charlegs 
ton, examine the hotel bills of another person who w.ll be in New York ina 
few days. This is equal to Euclid’s Filth Proposition, quod est demonstrandum. 


A Daily Contemporary actually brings Elizabeth Barrett Browning 
into the flel. as a Republ.caa partisan, and as a proof of her intimate acquaint- 
nce with the present subject in dispute, gives ths passa.e of a private letter 
lately received from her : 

‘‘ At this point, the aoxiety on American affairs can take its full share of 
thought. My psruality for frenzies is not so absorbing, believe me, us to ex- 
slude very painful considerations on the disselution of your great Union. But 
iny serious fear has been, and 1s, not for tre dissolution of the body but the 

eath of the soul—not of a rupture of ta es ana civil war, but of reconciliation 
ud peace at the expense of a@ deadly com romis+ of pr neciple. Nothiog will 
lestroy the Republic but what corrupte its conscience snd disturbs it< fame—~ 
tor the stain upon the honor must come off upon the flag Ir, on the other 
hand, the North stands fast 01 the moral ground, no gtory wi ibe like your 
glory; your frontiers may diminish, but your essential greatness will increase; 
your foes may be of your «wn houselold, but your friends must be among a 
just and righteous men, whether in the body or out of the body. You are 

compassed about by a great cloud of witnesses,’ and can afford to risk any- 
thing, except conscience.’’ 

Her politics are as unintelligible as her verses. It is, however, derogatory to 
American journalism to consider the jargon of a dreamer as of any authority 
in such a@ grave matter as our national politics. 


The Amount of Sarcasm wasted by our journalists upon each other 
every year would set up the European press for a century. The Herald, in 
announcing the heroic valor, and disregard of the dimes, shown by the wooden 
nutmeg State, in voting five thousand men and twenty thousand dollars to 
conquer the South, says; ‘It is a pity they did not show equal alacrity against 
England in 1812!” It is rather unreasonable to make a manresponeible for his 
grandfather. 

Caleb Smith, whose portrait, as one of the Lincoln Cabinet, we give in 
the present issue of our paper, appears to be what is emphatically called 
“abird.” Astory is gong round the clubs of Wa hington to this eff.ct. Od 
Abe promised the Chief Clerkship of the Agricultural Bureau to bis friend, lsaac 
Newton, of fa. He told Caleb to put his name down, and advised I-avc to that 
effect Caleb wished to give his particular frind Holmes—Sweet-Holmes of 
the song—that pleasant and profitable berth, and in the Jist forgot all about 
Newton. The President signed the programme 4s crawn out by Caleb, and sent 
\ to the Senate, who confirmed al! tne appointments. Abe is, therefore, 
obliged to submit, but it 1s said he will never sign another paper cf Caleb’s, 
without reading it very carefully first. 








OUR WEEKLY GOSSIP. 
The New York Academy of Design. 


There is something very agreeable in lounging through a Gallery 
of Paintings, with no other intent than that of amusing oneself. The 
privilege so enjoyed is unalloyed, because one need not look at any- 
thing that is not pleasant, and the sense of critical responsilility 
knows you not. Not so with us. We are obliged to combine pleasure 
with business, and take as much notice of the bad pictures as of the 
good. We were compelled, for instance, to look again and again at 
that swollen monstrosity painted by W1LL14M Page, and called the 
“Infant Bacchus.” It is catalogued No. 117, and is forsale. We 
mention this fact in justice to the artist who has the goed taste not 
to wish to keep ithimself. If we were to judge by th J . ge 7 the 
“ Infant Bacchus” was the great original of the wine skin. It has 
no anatomy ; it is simply a grossly distended skin, which, if pricked, 
would collapse into flatness. Therefore, cut off those bulbous ex- 
crescences called legs, and your wine skin is perfect. The fat boy 
is lymg on about an acre of leopard skin, which has no more tex- 
ture than the painted calico which makes sham hanters out of su- 
pernumeraries at the theatre. The washy background is in imita- 
tation of a bad old master; aod the rich coloring avd the daint 


-manipulation amount to nothing, because they do not counterfeit 


nature. No artist, however great his name and fame, whether 
that fame be meretricious or real, can afford to send to a public 
gallery so poor a picture. 

Nos. 40 and 43 are two admirable charcoal landscapes, by F. 
RONDELL. The trees are touched in with charming freedom and 
grace, the details carefally made out, and a sentiment which speaks 
of a keen appreciation of nature pervades the whole. The title of 
43, which is the best picture, is, ‘ Lost in the Woods.” The other 
is, “‘ Evening on the Adirondack.” 

No. 48 is en ambitious figure subject executed in crayon by 
J. W. Enwincer, N. A. The design is good ; the subordinate figures 
well diawn and full of action, but the principal figures are ever 
way unsatisfactory. The subject is, ‘The Raising of Jairus’s 
Danghter.” The Louse of the Saviour lacks dignity, the face is 
ret common-place and every way devoid of majesty and 
intellect. The mother and daughter are weak in expression and 
most wretchedly drawn, the mother most especially so. As the 
priocipal group is not equal to the subject, ee deficient in dignity 
and drawio é picture must be considered a failure. 

No. 31, “ Vegetables and Fruit,” by J. W. Hiri, A. A moat ex- 
quisite piece of painting. The melon, corn and onion are positive 
realities in color, form and texture. The composition was calcalated 
for a rich effectin color, which the artist has obtained u.ost success- 
a It is one of the gems of the exhibition. 

here are several fine portraits in the first oer: No. 151 is a 
portraic of Mrs. Huot by her husband, Witulam M. Honr. Itisa 
quaint idea to present the back of the head to tue observer and call 
16 @ pertrait, but it is a capital way to prevent strangers becoming 
familiar with one’s wife’s features. Enough of the face, however, 
is shown to excite curiosity. The idea is well managed and is admi- 
rably paloted ; the flesh tints pare and the hair natural to a marvel. 
There are some faces, we know, that woald bear paiating this way 
with even more of the back of the head and less of the features 
visib'e. No. 157, alec by Witttam M. Honr. is a portrait of W.8. 
Thayer. Itis boldly aod strigingly painted, but it is so roughly 
handled that it has the appearance of being urficished. It is said to 
oe an excellent likeness, the character, tne individuality having 
been well preserved. The headis drawn with great freedom and the 
featares finely modelled. It is certainly a literal transcript from 
nature, and owes nothiog to the sentiment of the artist. 


sien Gotan. “Thin f'n clover and most characteriatie portralt 
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We like the artist’s treatment of the subject, for it is out of the 
common run of the stereotyped position—it is free and unaffected. 
It is an admirable likeness, flattered in no one respect; indeed, 
faithful as it is to nature, the artist has failed to catch the spiritvelle 
expression of the smile and the speaking avimation of the mouth. 
With these exceptions, which are of course dependent upon circum- 
stances, the portrait is faultless. As a work of art it has great 
merits ; the coloring is good, the arrangement ingenious and the 
ensemble mest pleasing. The shadow thrown by the hand is a touch 
of original thought indicative of fine sentiment in the artist. 

But the great picture of the season, the crowning glory of this 

xhibition, is No 225, ‘‘ A Twilight in the Catskills,” by 8. R. Grr- 
ForD, N. A. Itisa boid stroke for the honor of nature, which few 
artists but Gifford wonld aare to attempt. Only men of his stature 
in art, and gifted with like sentiment, expression and power, are 
able to portray nature in her strongest effects without either weak] 
failing in the attempt, or, overleaping the sublime, plunging head- 
long into the ridiculous. We constantly see atmospheric effects so 
marked in their character as seemingly to be impossible to repro- 
duce by any of the resources of art. The impossible, however, 
exists only in inferior natures; nothing is impossible to genius 
which, in art, is the offspring of patient and earnest devotion to the 
study of nature in all her moods and varieties. 

But to the consideration of Gifford’s picture. The foreground 
represents the verge of a mountain range, over which a brawling 
rivulet is dashing away from the looker-on. Although we cannot 
see the abyss beneath, we know that it is there by the wonderful 
atmosphere which gives at once a sense of depth and distance. Be- 
nny is a beautiful valley, through which a stream is running to the 

ase of the mountain in the fore ound, and over which the mists 
of twilight are resting. The valley rises dn exquisite forms up to a 
chain of mountains which bound our view of the horizon. The sun 
has set behind these mountains, and the bright light of his trail 
rises all alosg and above them, until it enters an overhanging 
mass of vapor covering all the rest of the sky, which it rencers 
darkly luminous with crimson and gold... The reflected light upon 
the mists in the valley, bringing ont the forms dimly and brighten- 
ing the waters even to. the stream in the foteground, produces an 
effect which, for truthfulness to nature and exquisite artistic ma- 
nagement and manipulation, we have rarely seen equalled. 

‘he brilliant, the gorgeous effect of light is really marvellous— 
far exceeding, in our estimation, its kindred effect in Church's 
“Twilight in the Wilderness.” Taking it altogether as a bold and 
tru'hfol transcript of nature and as a work of art, it is ove of the 
most remarkabje pictures of the day, and will add a sudden and 
snbstan ial lustre to a name which is already of brilliant repute in 
the world of art. 

No. 453, “‘ A Sommer’s Morning on the Massachusetts Const, near 
Beverly,’’ is by J. F. Kenserr, N.A. Here are few materials for a 
picture — two rocks, water and a mist — but how magically the 
master’s ‘and moulds them to a perfect whole, and invests them 
with interest and beauty. The very rocks do not seem to be im- 
personal, but are sentient — of the surrounding scene. 
Through the warm mist which envelopes the distance thé morning 
snn seems to permeate. Itis so real that, as we gaze, we should 
not be surprised to see the veil of mist oe ear, and the sun shine 
ont in all its majesty. It is a picture full of beauties; it is, as they 
say, “a delicious bit’’—and one of Kensett’s most successfal efforts. 

No. 341, “ Fowls,” is by P. L. Coururrer, and a most charming bit 
of nature itis. The birds are spiritedly drawn and admirably col- 
ored. It is a characteristic sketch, animated and full of action, and 
all the details are carefully and successfully painted. It is amall in 
size but large in value. 

No. 457, ‘‘ Down by the Sea,” is a fine picture by A. D. SHatruck. 
It is a coast view, the surf is beating heavily on the shore and ihe 
scene is foll of motion. It is a fine study for water, the forms being 
drawn with great freedom and singular fidelity to nature. They are 
waves in quick motion, and have all the action of reality. Mr. Shat- 
tuck has, however, sacrificed the reality in some degree by the 
excessive brightness of the light in the nearest breakers, which is 
not warranted by the clouded sky. But it is a fine picture never- 
theless. 





Old Father Heinrich. 


A paragraph appeared in one of the daily papers stating that Old 
Father Heinrich, who had just returned from a lengthened tour in 
Europe, made under every degree of privation, for the gpurpose of 

roducing some of his orchestral works in his native city, Pesth, in 

lungary, was ina state of extreme distress, and calling upon the 
musical profession to come forward to his assistance. A day or 
two Jater the proprietors of Irving Hall generously tendered its free 
nse for any entertainment the profession might get up for bis benefit. 
So far there has been ro response to the appeal. Will po one move 
io the matter? Are all so selfishly abso: bed in their own affairs 
that they cannot give a moiety of their time to cheer and render 
easy the declining years of that venerable and self-sacrificing musi- 
eal enthusiast? It is true he belongs to a past generation. and the 
many who knew him years ago sre no longer with us; but there 
are few who have not heard of Father Heinrich, even though his 
memory may seem as a tradition of the past. Who is Father Hein- 
rich? Listen, and we will tell you. 

A long way back in this century, some forty years, there was a 
merchant famous alike for his integrity apd his success. His deal- 
ings were large, but be found time to indulge in his psssion for 
music. Commerce and Art worked well together, until one day the 
crash commercial came and the merchant was ruined. He gave up 
everything to bis creditors and abandoned trade for ever. He came 
to America, and absorbed in his musical passion, which had now 
taken immoveable hold upon him, he sta off for Kentucky, at 
that time almost a wilderness. He built bimeelf a log-cabin, bis 
fidddle his sole companion, and for years picked up a scanty means 
of existence, he hardly knows how now, sustained in coe teks 
by dreams of mighty works in music which he would produce in the 
fature. 

After many years he returned to this city, where, in an unfurnished 
attic, he wrote his Sinfonias and Cantatas, gaining means to ety 
life by giving a few lessons. He then went to London ent 5 ayed 
in an orchestra, still writing—still writing. Finding it im ible to 
produce his works there, he returned to New York, only to com- 
mence the same unaided struggle again. He waa getting old, and 
the hope came upon bim that if he could only reach his native city, 
Pesth, bis countrymen would give his works a fair trial. Friends 
came forward and assisted him ; he started, and after many priva- 
tions and struggles finall reached Pesth. object of his life 
was then accomplished: be beard his darling compositions finely 
»erformed, and, proud in hisachievements, bore bis honors meekly. 
Bat he could not rest away from the land of bis adoption, and he re- 
tnrned to New York, rich in epirit but poor in puree. 

This is Anthony Philip Heinrich, a life-time devotee to music, who 
now needs the sympathy of all who love the art. Let not this 
sympathy be withheld. 

The English Quarterlies. 


Our quarterly enjoyment is strictly periodical, or we might say 
our periodical enj»yment is strictly quarterly, or we might other- 
wiee say that the great literary enjoyment which visits us periodi- 
cally is in the shape of the English Quarterly Reviews, the receipt of 
which from Lzonarp Scorr & Co. we hereby ouly acknowledge. The 
Wes'minster contains very interesting articles on “ Ancient Danish 
Ballade,”’ “ Alcohol,” “ Canada,” ‘‘ The Italian Question,” “ Bible 
Infallibilitv,” “‘ American Slavery,” ‘‘ Dante and bis English Trans- 
Istors,”’ and “ Contemporary Literature,” which contains, among 
other things, a most cordial and evlogistic notice of “‘ Mouley’s 
History of the Nethe:lends.” The Edinburgh Review is rich with 
ariicles of interest, promioent among which are “ Japan and the 
Japanese,” “ The Victoria Bridge,” “ Political Ballads of England 
and Scotland,” “Ocean Telegrephy,’” and a brilliant review of 
“ Motley’s History of the United Netherlands” The r. 
terly devotes twenty pages to a review of Motley’s book, awa:ding 
it almost unqualified praise and admiration. It has, besides, power- 
ful articles on ‘‘ Canada and the North-West,” “Italy,” “ Iron 
Manufacture.” “ The Dogs of History and Romance,” “ The Welsh 
and their Literature,’ besides other able articles. The Worth 
Britush Review opens with an able article upon “ India Convales- 
eent,”’ which reviews the who'e question of tLe past and present of 
the British supremacy in India; also “ Shelley and bis Recent Bio- 
graphers,” “Lord Dundonsld,” “Modern Necromancy,” ‘‘ The 
polieel ProtheFsenh, English and German,” “ Home Ballads and 

oems,” &. 4 

Tiere is enough solid reading in these four Quarterlies to last a 
busy man three months, and we need bardly say that the articles 
are not only varied but thorough ard exbaustive of their eybjects. 


It {g well for our ers to know that these four naa she auc 
bideoke 3 Mipttne can be obtained at their New York pub- 


lishers, L. Scott, Edward Walker & Roberts, at the yearly charge of 
only ten dollars. In a literary point of view, it is hardly possible to 
—— ten dollars to greater advantage than in subscribing for the 
whole. 

Do Ri ht! 


It isa noble natare which, out of the sorrows and the trials of 
life, evolves that sentence which comprises all Christian philosophy 
—Do Right! It proves that sorrow bas chastened the spirit, and 
that trial has brought the soul out bright through all the dark- 
ness. The lines which Carrie Calderwood has sent us breathe a 
sentiment which is full of truth and beauty : 


Over the Grave.—By Carrie Calderwood. 


Ah ! here it is they made her grave 
When I was sailing on the wave. 
When looking on the séa so blue, 

A dark bird close beside me flew : 

** Til omen !’’ then the sailors cried 
They tell me at that hour she died 


And orth I went in search of fame ; 

To foreign lands I won a name. 

Yes ! mine the meed, they call me great, 
But I return, alas! too late. 

Too late ! too late! she sleepeth here, 
And now my life is cold and drear 


Oh, when one blessing is attained, 

One boon we’ve fondly sought is gained, 
Some other star that lit our way 

Hath wandered from our path for aye: 
Youth’s golden hopes are better far 
Than all of glory’s honors are ! 


Now I recall thy words to-night, 

Thy parting words to me, “ Do right !’’ 
Oh, thou in Heaven, my lost Adel, 
Those parting words I’ve heeded well, 
For they have never lost their power 
In dark temptat‘on’s trying hour. 


And high shall be my manhood’s aim, 
Nor will I longer work for fame ; 

But to the worid my life shall be 

All that it might have been to thee— 
My words and fortune both shail bless 
The weary children of distress. 


Yes | since I seek my bride too late, 

To all mankind I dedicate 

The earnest efforts of my soul ; 

Moved by the magical control 

Of those blessed words that summer's night, 
Those parting words to me, “ Do right!’ 


A New York Musical Conservatory in’ Geneseo, N. Y. 


The. residents of the metropolis have ample opportunities for 
studying the beautiful art of singing. With such teachers as Signor 
Bassini, Mrs. Edward Loder and others, there is no lack of means of 
thorough instruction, But the want of some central establishment in 
the State, where ladies from various sections of the country could 
meet and practise the art under competent instructors has long been 
felt. Peripatetic ‘ Professors’ (!) of Pealmody, called by the 
irrevent Psalm-smiters, hold conventions from time to time, where 
they ¢o not teach singing and do sell barbarous collections of tune 
books by the gross; but their successful career of humbug is almost 
played ont, and the time bas ripened for a better order of things. 

The better order of things is to be inaugurated by Signor Bassini, 
who is probably the most thorough and successful teacher of singing 
this side of the Atlantic. He is the most skilful former of the voice 
that has ever resided among us, having made the nature, character 
and ——_ of the vocal organs his special study. Ninety-nine out 
of a hundred of all the teachers literally know nothing of the con- 
struction of the voice. They take the voices as they come, and 
when they have finished with them the inequalities still remain. 
The formation of the voice, preparing it for the highest degree of 
cultivation, is Signor Basstini’s specialty ; he has made ita lifetime 
study,and has brovght the science to perfection. His published 
™ School for Singing” isan admirable exposition of his system, 
which, if carefully studied and conscientiously persisted in, cannut 
fail to perfect the voice, to preserve its purity and to render it 
capable of great exertion without fatigue or deterioration. 

The proposed Cunservatorio or Normal Academy of Music will 
hold its meetings at Geneseo, New York. during the months of 
July and Augus'. Two sessions have already been held there, and 
the citizens of yoo were so interested in ite success that they 
have erected a building capable of accommodating two hundred 
students, with a fine concert hall which will seat six handred people. 
The place is healthy and the surroundings delightful. The term will 
commence on the 3d of July next, and besides students from all 
parts of the State, who have already made application, a large 
number of ladies and gentiemen of this city have secured board In 
Geneseo, for the purpose of enjoying the pure air of the countr 
and the instruction of Bassini, thas combining pleasure with rofl. 
Messrs. T. E. Perkins and T. J. Cook will assist Si 
ing long studied his system with him; and Mr. J.N. Pychowski, a 
most thorough artist, will superintend the piano department and 
lecture to academic classes. There will be a gay and brilliant time 
at Geneseo during the coming months of July and August. 


A New Tragedy by a New Yorker, 


‘Marriages are Not Made in Heaven” is the somewhat quaintly 
curious name of a new tragedy which has seoenty made a hit in 
Philadelphia. The author i» Mr. Rosenberg, of this city, and the 
actréss for whom the play was written was Mrs. Waller. It was 
warmly complimented by the leading daily papers of Philadelphia, 
and propounced a pe success; while it was as warml 
pitched into by all the weekly ones without any exception. Indee 
we recomménd the three-qnarters of a column close t and all 
abuse of the Philadelphia Sunday h to the attention of our 
own critics, as exhibiting the kindly affection existing on the part 
of the City of Brotherly Love to New York talent. Seriously, ow- 
ever, we congratulate the author on baving shown that he was 
worth so much, s0 lengthy and such uhjust criticism, and trust that 
before long we shall have a chance of witnessing its performance 
in this city. Mrs. Waller will make it her strong piece in New Or- 
leans, where she is now performing. 


Mason & Thomas’s Classical Soiree. 


These staunch upbolders of the classical in art gave one of their 
excellent concerts on Tuesday evening, the 26th inst., which was 
largely attended. The programme consisted of a Quartette by Mo- 
zart, No. 6; a Sonata, by Beethoven, Op. 27 ; Grand Sonata for 
piano and violin, by Raff; and Mendelesohn’s Quintette in B flat, 
major. The performance was fully equal in excellence to the Bis 
vious efforts of the gentlemen engaged. The Sonata by Raff, which 
was played by Mason end Thomas, as well as could be expected 
considering the composition, which is a wonderfal piece of 
discordant incomprebensibility. It sounds as though it was com- 
posed by a deaf man ard written by a blind man. It sounded as 
thongh Mr. Raff was striving ali in his power to dodge a concord— 
he wriggles and squirms, approaches very elos, but darts off 
in eves ogee ‘o; Ly- only aah rece & ecneae ~ when 
“ time’s up” and be has to stop. Jodging by this specimen, 
Mr. Reff's is the most elaborately sppleasans musie that we have 

ee 
il in 


or Bassini, hav- 


listened to in years. 

Mr. Mason played upon one of Steinway & Sons’ grand 
It bad a noble tone, and its richand ample power filled the 
every part. 


Concert of Mr. J. M. V. Busch. 


Mr. Baseh annouterd a grand concert at Irving Hal) for Toesday, 
the 26th inst., with «rchestra and chorus, but on the night of per- 
formance the orchestia «as not forthcoming, so the entire first part 
had to be omitted, and his “ Stabat Mater Dolorcsa”’ had to be per- 
formed with piano aceompaniment alone. This was a disappointing 
commencement, and there was little in the after performance to 
put usin good humor. The solos and the choruses were wretchedly 
sung ; the performers did not know their music and were hesitating 
and uncertain throu wes ren- 





out, and their exceeding inac y 
dered more unbearable by the absence of anything like atyle or 
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method in their singing. Uader circumstances so disadvantageous 
how is it possible to form an accurate opinion as to the merits of 
the composition? The little that was rendered intelligibly impressed 
us with the belief that Mr. Busch was a good musician, that he pos- 
sesses a happy vein ot melody, a large sense of dramatic effect, an 
excellent method of voicing, fair constructive pewers and a fine 
feeling for harmony. We were more struck by the general harmony 
of the composition than by any novelty or originality in the ideas. 
The work needs some pruning, especially the codas. 

Mr. Berge did wonders in keeping the stray and innocent (of 
music) sheep in order. He kept them as near up to the mark as 
— and in his laudable effurts he was mainly assisted by one of 

teinway & Sons’ noble grand pianos. It supported the chorus like 
an orchesira, and its admirable qualities were the theme of general 
admiration. We hope to have an opportunity of hearing Mr. Basch’s 
work to greater advantage. 


Madame Anna Bishop’s Complimentary Entertainment. 


This long talked-of compliment to that admirable artist, Madame 
Bishop, is to take B ng" poaeree, at the Academy of Music, on 
Thursday evening, the 11th of April. The friends and patrons of 
the occasion have made up their minds to hear Madame Bishop in 
her most celebrated c ters. They have suggested “ Norma’’ 
and an act from the ‘ Bohemian Girl,” the music of which Madame 
Bishcp renders so exquisitely. lt will be a sort of occasion, 
and there will be a great turn-out of the best people in the oity, for 
= names attached to the call are among the most prominent of our 
citizens. 





LOSS OF THE YACHT MARY KINGSLAND, 
NEW YORK, ON THE FLORIDA COAST, 
Near Jupiter Lighthouse —Terrible Suffexing of the 


Crew —Inhumanity of the Lighthouse Keeper — And 
final Rescue by the Steamship Cahawba. 


A NovEL dramatic enterprise, conceived with spirit and judg- 
ment, nearly came to a melancholy termination on the Flori 
coast, on the 16th inst. It seems that two brothers, Christopher 
C. and Danforth L. Scott, with their families, started from New 
York, in October last, in the yacht Mary Kingsland, bound down 
the Southern coast, to touch at the various seaports for the pur- 
pose of giving dramatic performances, They owned the yacht, 
which was a fine staunch vessel, and the yarty consisted of 
Christopher C. Scott and twe daughters, aged fourteen and 
fifteen years, Danforth L. Scott, his wife and two children, 
aged six and ten years, all of New York. ‘They had accomplished 
the greater portion of their voyage under favorable circumstances, 
and had met with fair success. Their last stopping place was 
St. Augustine, Fla., from whence they started, on the Ist of 
March, en route for Key West. : 

An account of the ‘fearful accident which befell them is thus 
graphically described in a letter from a passenger on board the 
steamship Cahawba, who was an eye-witness to the rescue of the 
distressed family by the gallant first officer of that vessel, J. B. 
Baker, and a picked crew : " 

“ About nine o’clock on the morning of the 16th our look-out 
discovered a yacht on the beach, high and dry, with a signal of 
distress flying. Captain Smith at once stood in for the wreck, 
approaching as near as prudence would warrant, and ordered 
his best surf boat, under the command of first officer J. B. 
Baker, to attempt the rescue of the unfortunate men, women and 
children, now clearly seen from the steamer. With intense 
anxicty we watched the heroic Baker and his trusty boat’s crew 
as they dashed among the breakers, now tossed into the air, and 
now sinking beneath the angry sea foam. Quickly the beach is 

ained, and the noble suf-boat measures her length upon it. 

“he family are gathered, and the wite amd mother, with her two 
children and two nieces, are placea m ree yoat. And now the 
deep anxiety of the ship’s company becomns -atense as the boat, 
with its precious freight, again dar¢stne mgnwu: breakers. The 
captain, with se in hand, was, watching every movement 
of the little craft, now darting upward, like a thing of life, and 
now dropping below the line of vision; it seemed as though we 
could hear the beating of ev-ry anxious heart about us, until the 
captain exclaimed in triumph, “ She's safe! she’s safe !”’ 

** Again the trial of another pexil came, and again the brave 
Baker triumphed over the angry breakers, and the husbands and 
fcthers were with their rescued families on board the Cahawba. 

“On the morning of March 56, about five o'clock, a heavy 
north-east gale broke upon the little craft, and, despite their best 
exertions, they found themselves doomed to be driven on the 
Florida coast. 

“ Yielding to the fury of the tempest, they headed for the 
beach, and, nerved to superhuman efforts, met the awful crash of 
the beach and surging billows; and, bruised and exhausted 
reached the inhospitable shore. 

“ Daylight soon revealed the surrounding desolation. A rude 
tent, formed from their topsail, was their only shelter from the 
storm. After three days of suffering, the two brothers started 
for Jupiter lighthouse, distant eighteen miles, leaving their families 
to the tender mercies of the bears and panthers, which nightly 
prowled about their tent. 

“Their appeal for aid for their suffering families failed to move 
the inhuman could obtain not even a biscuit. 
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HUNTING THE CHAMOIS IN THE TYROL. 


Tue hotel of Achen, at the foot of the lake of the same name, is 
the rendezvous of the chamois bunters. 


and peril on the mountains, they hold festival, glad to celebrate | 


by joyous libations the pleasures of meeting again safe and sound. 
They forget their fatigues in discoursing of the dangers to which 
they have been exposed, and of the expedients to which they 
have resorted to defeat the marvellous instinct of the chamois. 
The hunting of the chamois is attended with much danger 
and requires great skill. First of all, the color of the ani- 


mal renders it exceedingly difficult to see him. Then his agility | 


is extraordinary ; his elastic fect can plant themselves on the 
very smallest points of the rock, and he can clear an enormous 
distance at a single bound. His scent is of marvellous subtlety, 


| 


caught by a vigorous young girl who was rowing a boat. 
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the wind is favorable ; in the contrary case, he can be approached | of the Tyrolese hunter. His gun is slung to his back, and he 
to within forty paces. The chamois can remain several days | carries in his hands a stick with an iron pike at the end. This 
without drinking, and when a troop of twenty-five or thirty, | stick is indispensable to him for climbing rocks, and for descend- 


There, after their toil | urged by thirst, draws near to a torrent, experienced sentinels | ing paths which he is often obliged to cut out for himself, A bag 


warn them of the slightest danger by a particular cry; the troop | on his back carries the chamois which he hasshot. The old hunt- 
immediately disappears, and the hunter has thereby lost the fruit | ers disdain this convenience, and simply carry the chamois on 
of the longest and most terrible exertions. Spite of this prover- | their shoulders after having tied its feet. If the roads are very 
bial caution, some of the chamois venture to approach the cheese | rough, and if rains and the mists have made them slippery, the 
dairies when the snow drives them from the lofty peaks. A | hunters only take the skin and the horns of the animal. In the 
chamois which was swimming across the lake of Achen was once | month of October the great hunts take place. Numerous beaters 
| drive the gume to the point where the hunters are in ambush. 

The costume of the hunters in Tyrol is exceedingly picturesque. | One shudders when seeing these bold men climbing the most for- 
A felt hat, green or black, adorned with heathcock plumes anda| midable precipices, hanging over the most frightful abysses, to 
chamois tuft, a short vest, breeches which do not descend be- | force the chamois toward the ambush. Often the male chamois 
low the knee, in order that the leg may have its whole liberty, turns against the beater, and in the struggle which ensues both 


being able to discover the hunter at the distance of a league if! coarse strong shoes, duly armed with steel, form the equipment! are hurled to destruction. 
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OFFICE-SEEKERS IN WASHINCTON. 
Scene Outside the Room in the White House where the 
President Holds his Cabinet Meetings. 


Orrice-sErkInc has become, of late years, quite a science in this 
great Republic, and, as an illustration of the manners of the 
present time, our artist in Washington ha; given a gtaphic sketch 
of the “mob uf. gentlemen” which generally gathers around the 
door of the room in the Executive Mansion where Mr. Lincoln 
holds his Cabinet meetings. When one of the Secretaries comes 
out from the “ Sacred Presence” he is eagerly seized upon by 
some one who has the good fortune to know him, and is com- 
pelled to undergo the purgatory of a series of introductions 
almost fabulous in extent. The unhappy Minister escapes from 
his tormentors with the vague idea that he has been captured by 
a crowd of Smiths, Browns, Joneses and Robinsons. Indeed, he 
sometimes feels more like the fag-end of a mob himself. The 
enormous amount of intellect, labor, time and patriotism wasted 
by office-seekers always puts us in mind of poor Nym’s adven- 
ture of the fiddle-case, as narrated by that veracious historian, 
Shakespeare, who deposes that the aforesaid Nym stole a fiddle- 
case, carried it half a score of leagues, and ‘hen, to save himself 
from being hanged as a thief, sold it for a penny! If our office- 
seekers would bestow on some reputable calling the energy and 
toil they waste in securing a spoonful of Government pap, they 
would die happier and wealthier men. 





THE DOOM OF “WHITE-LADIES;” 
OR, 
MOTHER AND SON. 


— = 








CHAPTER Ill. 


Easren fell early that vear, and it was a remarkably cold season ; 
when the colleges met for the May term there was hardly a promise 
of spriec. The April twilight was falling chill and gray, like a twi- 
light in November, when I came off my long journey, and stambled 
up the staircase in a balf-frozen state. Sadly comfortiess did my 
little den at Exeter look, after the bome I had left that morning. 
My scout was on bis koees before the fire, pretending it burned badly; 
the trnth was, he had only just lighted it. Mr. Marsden bad been, 
he said, about an hour since, and left a note for me on the table ; it 
was only a few lines in pencil : 


‘lam just come back, ard thought yon would bave Been up be- 
fore me ; pray come to My reoms as soon as you do retorn, for I 
am sure yours won't be warm to-night. I am now poing to make 
up a rousing fire, and brew some hot punch for you.’ 


I had dined at Taunton ; so, leaving the scout to get my things in 
order, | went at once. The warm room, fragrant with the grateful 
beverage, and my friend's warm welcome, seemed to take me back 
home again; he thrust me into an easy chair beside the blazing 
fire. 

‘‘Why you look half starved with cold, Arthur; I gave that idle 
rascal of a scout a regular blowivg up when I went to your rooms. 
He had let out the fire, and the place felt like an ice-house. 

“Now, Arthur,” he said, when we were fairly settled, ‘‘ you must 
tell me your news first ; I bave an idea. that when I onee begin, you 
mayn’t get a chance of telling it at all.”’ 

‘Story? God bless you! I bave nonetotell. I have beenhome, 
avd back again at Oxford; that is yf whole history. Now for 
yours, Harry ; you look to me as if you bad a whole budget.” 

*T shall tell you the bad news first,” Maraden began, with a 
trouble in his voice. ‘‘ Indeed, my news from India is so bad, that 
my mother writes for me to go out.” 

“Go to India!” I exclaimed. “ Was anything very serious the 
matter ?”’ 

“ Not exactly to India, but the Cape ; my father has been there 
some time for bis health; he does not seem to recover, and my 
mother is uneasy about him. I wish to Heaven that they had come 
home last year, as they talked of doing ; but he thonght himself 
sure of a baronetcy if he a at a Pee and principally on my ac- 
count he has stayed on. y should he? }’m sure I don't wanta 
title.”’ Marsden gave a great poke at the fire. “ My highest am- 
bition is to take orders, and settle down in a quiet country living.” 

“ Take orders !—a quiet country living !"—how bad his views be- 
come #0 changed? I could guess; ah! I could guess. 

He did not keep me in suspense. The next minute, laying his 
hand on mine, and with a strange joyfulness in his face, which 
spoke before his words, he cried, “ On, Arthur, wish me joy—I am 
the hanpiest of men.” 

I wished him joy from my heart. I told him how I guessed long 
since that it would come some day. And then we sat by the fire- 
light, | listening as be talked about her, and went over all the story 
of hia kc ve. And as I listened I saw how this love, which bad taken 
root almost in childhood, had Jaid hold on every fibre of the heart. 
How, kept down, held back, concealed, it bad io secret grown from 
strength to «trength, till, overleaping every barrier, trampling all 
beside beneath its feet, it stood confessed, the great monopolizer, 
the master of the man. Among all the forme of the chief passion of 
onr buman life, this wears the crown for strength and constancy. 
Not Jess delightful than to speak of Rose herself, it seemed to be to 
him to unfold all his plans, to talk of his fature life with her. I 
could but smile, knowing that openhearted, openbanded nature of 
him so well, to hear him sey how if he had but Rose he should want 
80 little besider. His present allowance was five hundred a year ; 
and if Sir Jobn would buy him a living of about that value, when he 
hed taken orders, this, Harry said, was all he should think of asking. 
Mr. Paulet had left him £500: that would farnish the house. Oh, 
ent Mre. Amyott had culculated it would not only furnish the 
pense, but pay all the expenses of the wedding trip Tato Switzer- 

and. 

“‘ But why should you alter your plans?’’ I inquired. “Why not 
take your degree, then marry, and take your wife out to India?” 

Ue sbook bis head. “No, that would never do; Rose could not 
stand the climate; her mother and the family doctor both say the 
same, and it is not the climate alone,” he added, thoughtfally. 
“You know how often we bave talked over Indian matters together: 
you see how careful my mother has been to keep me acquainted 
with all that is going forward. You can: ee that my father is almost 
a king, but like a king on the uneasiest throne imaginable. "Every 
day brings its own difficulty, its own peril. Do you know one day 
last term they were talking io hall aboutLord A.’s hunteman? He 
had lo+t his voice through a cold, and ventured out to the dogs one 
night without his whip; the poor fellow was dragged down, and 
torn to pieces ina moment. I declare, Arthar, that story made me 
tremble all over. Itseemed such a horrible image of what might 
happen to my father.” He got up, and walked up and down the 
room. “Sir John is a cool, clear-headed man enough,’ he went on, 
as he came back to his chair; “ but be says himself a great deal of 
his wonderfal success is owing to his wife. My mother was born for 
the life; she is equal to any emergency; a danger which would 
benomb the faculties of most women only serves to quicken hers 
Power is her element: she loves authority for its own sake, and 
has, I think, all the qualities of a ruler. “ But Rose, my little Rose,” 
his voice melted iuto fondness as he spoke the name; “ it would 
never suit her to queen it out there.” 

Having got back to this them:, the lover dwelt upon it again—it 
seemed to be exhaustless. But somehow, as I listened to him, I 
could not belp thinking of Lady Mareden. Had her son, engrossed 
as he was with his passion, no thought, no pity, for the bitter dis- 
aopoimtment in store fur the mother, who had toiled through all 
those years with dauntless patience, energy and courage to make 
= paths for the feet that should never waik in them? “On, 
this bliac love,” { thought, “ which seals our eyes to every feeling 
a own!” 

consciously I glanced at the portrait ; 

the shifting firelight, that it startled me. 

eee the tenderness? That red 
nt 


it was so changed in 
Where was the love, the 
glare lent defiance to the eye and 


the brows in an angry frown, while on the lower part of the 
— stron , oad goo = s foom of pride and resolute 
s a weird lik i 
Hotei as White dion eness it wore te that eld 
“Bat Ar /’¢@ a) np, breaking off in 
sontence, ‘1 must have . ite 4, ~ yy at 


t brought here directly, I want te 





show ycu something. Here, Robert, light mylamp!” be shouted at 
the door. When the order had been obeyed, the curtains drawn and 
the scout bad vanisbed sgain, Harry produced a morocco case, 
which contained an exqnisite miviature of Rose. 

“ Ts it not like her?”’ he asked. “I bad it taken on purpoee to 
send over to my mother ; now I shall show it her myself when I tell 
her of our envagement.” 

He took it from my hand, and stood a few minutes gazing fond'y 
at it under the light of the lamp. “Oh Arnott, she can but love 
her!” heexclaimed. Again I looked from him to Lady Marsden’s 
portrait. The brilliant light bad completely restored its wopted 
expression, the eyes looked down with all their deep maternal 
tenderness on her son, on the sunny curls, and face so lovely in its 
guileless youth, of the miniature he beld in his‘hand. Surely the 
omen was good—I accepted it for my friend. : 

Sir John’s illness hardly cast a shadow on the joy of Marsden’s 
welcome at the Cape. At that time, and, indeed, all through his 
stay, the tréacberous malady granted a respite, which, as so often 
happens, was bailed as a revoke of the sentence. Perhaps this 
month was the happiest of Lady Mar+den’s whole life; her hus- 
band’s seeming recovery di-pelled a terror by which she had lately 
been haunved, that at her instance he had sacrificed himself to 
secure his son's interest. The son, for whose presepee she had 
yearned with the longings of her deep and passionate nature, was 
with her at last ; the child she had sent away had come back to her 
a man. bandsome, distinguished in person, highly endowed and cul. 
tivated in mind. He surpassed her hopes, he gratified her affection, 
her pride, her ambition—a!l the ruling powers of her character at 
once. This was a pause, a rest, a haven in that life overladen with 
action and great cares. She talked very little to Harry about his 
future prospects ; her quick eye failed to observe his freq@ent dis- 
tractiens ; she gave herself up, body and mind, to the calm evjoy- 
ment of every day as it went by—her life flowed on in a delightful 
dream. Watching the amendment in Sir John’s health, happy in 
her knowledge that her son was by her side, her heart was tranquil 
as the sky above her, soft as the gentle air of the Madeira of the 
Southern hemisphere. Never, one might think, could any mother 
have been ina ppier mood to receive such news as Harry had to 
give her. Then why did an inexplicable reserve hold him back? 
why did be let pass day after day, and the secret, which always 
seemed on bis lips, still untold? is was just the question which 
he asked himself every night, as every gy he said that this 
should te the + - As he said to himself, he did not often see his 
mother alone ; she was much taken op by her cares for the invalid, 
and be felt he could not make his confidences before his father. But 
he did not say to himself that he sbrank from confronting Lady 
Marsden, that he felt his tidings would fall like a thunderbolt in the 
serene air. Once, indeed, he tried hard to break ground by per | 
of the family at Watfield vicarage, but not a shade of interest di 
bis hearer show, hardly as much as if he bad described the indivi- 
duals in a flock of sheep, and very soon, indeed, she cut him short, 
by saying, 

“ Well, we will dismiss these people, Harry. I had such a very 
disagreeable imprersion of Mrs. Amyott in her yonng days, that if I 
had known that +he was no other than Hetty Vance, 1 shonld have 
begged your uncle Marsden to find some other home for Edward. 
I can see from her letters she is just the same as ever, indeed she 
was tie sort of person that neither time nor circumstances can 
improve ; but I dare say she makes a good kind nurse for Edward, 
cone! and as long as he is comfortable we must waive our 
dislikes.” 

“ How shall I tell her ; how shall I tell her?” groaned Harry to 
himself. But the affair concerned Rose, her mother bad nothing to 
do with it, he comforted himself. 

He did tell bis secret at lest. On the morning of the day before 
that fixed for his departure, he went into hie mother’s dressing-room. 
He bad asked for this interview, aud fuund her waiting to receive 
him, her heart so full of love, her eyes bright in her pride and joy. 
Some shade of a sweet cone” enters into tte love of every 
woman, and thus Lady Marsden bad this morning made her toilet 
with more than her usual care, she wished that her son should take 
away with him an imposing — of his mother. Perhaps she 
had never, in the pride of her youthful beauty, found any tribute 
paid to it so delicious as she did now that pause of his at the door, 
that unconscious homage to her commanding person, her stately 

resence, ber imperial air. She gave him a place on the sofa beside 

er ; she knew beforehand, so she thought, all that he came to say. 
He wished, no doubt, to propose that, on aceount of his father's 
delicate state of health, he should proceed with them to India, and 
enter at once on bis duties under Sir John. Daring the night she 
had busied herself with this scheme, end after looking-at it in oper | 

oint of view, had reluctantly decided not to keep ber dar wit 

er. The sepuration, she 1easoned with herself, would not be for 
long ; there were still some arrangements to be made before he 
entered upon his new duties; it was better be should begin bis 
career with the prestige of an Oxford degree. Batall through the 
early hours, while she was writing and sorting out papers she wished 
bim to take back with him, the thought had been sweet to her that 
this plan bad originated with her son. And now she prepared her 
self to listen while he should unfold it, with a minglea feeling of 
pleasure and regret. 

A few words—the first sentence undeceived her. As he went on, 
a wintry storm raged in her heart—it passed into her face. She 
turned quickly round upon him. But !ookiog into his countenance, 
she ceed her own resolotion, her own force of character, her own 
unchanging will; she seemed to see her own nature divided against 
itself, her inmost powers in battle array against each other. For 
the first time in ail her life this woman felt powerless, baffled, dis- 
maye@ Where her foot had stood so firm, a sudden chas yawned; 
a rock had risen acroes her path, before which she lay prostrate 
and paralyzed. She was struck into a silence; which ceuld find no 
words. 

The man whose heart is overflowing with love is slow to interpret 
an opposite emotion. Mareden put the miniature into his mothers 
hand, and haviog once begun the subject, found ft easy enough to 
ow ; he was only too glad that she should e him a patient 

earivg ; he felt grateful ; it was more than he jected. He 
told her the story of his love from its first beginning ; Te described 
Bose with intense enthusiasm ; he spoke with all the eloquence, the 
energy, the persuasion of a lover; and Lady Marsden, bending 
low her face over the picture, heard his words as the call of winds, 
the sound of dropping waters come to a man wholly taken oP with 
one absorbing thought. She was listening indeed, but to that voice 
which cried within. ‘ As you would sacrifice everything for him, so 
will he for her ; he will give up wealth, ambition—he will give you 
up, for her sake.” 

Nor voice nor sound did she utter till Marsden had finished all he 
could find to say, and appeared to wait her reply. Then she laid 
the portrait down with one glance upon it, a glance which compre- 
hended all the flerceness of a burning jealousy—all the bitterness of 
a deep and settled hate. She rose, and said, 

“ Henry !"’—she was not aware that she used the less familiar 
pame—‘‘ I have listened to you: listen to me ; I shall not have quite 
so much to say. It seems that woman has a daughter like herself ; 
between them they have rianaged to entrap you.’ 

Well might her son’s blocd boil as she spoke. Never, surely, had 
7 other werds held balf the contempt of these, which Teil 80 
cold'y, 80 quietly from her lips. “ Mother!’ he cried, starting up. 

She motiuned him back with her hand; ‘ Nay, let me finish. 1 
shall not lend myeelf to the triamph of these people. Your choice 
most lie between that family and your own—between me and her. 
For, remember, from the hour you take that girl for your wife; you 
cease to be my son.’ And without another werd. she left the 
room. 

Poor Marsden! he could easily have met opposition, reproaches, 
bat for this sentence, this cold decree, he was utterly unprepared ‘ 
Unjust, cruel; so in the anguish of his spirit he judged his mother— 
a baughty nature, where pride had uprooted tenderness. As for 
Lady Marsden, no one knew the secre s of ber solitode that day— 
no haman ear took in that exceeding bitter cry over her shivered 
hopes. She met Sir John and her son at dinver with a serene brow 
and her own most gracious smile ; she bosied herself with offection- 
ate solicitade over sandry ee for his comfort during the 
voyage. Harry could bardly realize to himself the seene of the 
morning ; it seemed like a frightful nightmare. “ She will relent, I 
know she will relent,” he thongnt, as he went to talk the matter 
over with his fatker. 

But he fouod Lady Marsden had been beforehand with him here 
Sir John lay back in his easy chair, a good-natured, hard-headed 
map, on whose shoulders many a heavy burden had sat lightl 
enough ; he was by no means given to sentiment, and just now bis 
whole mind was bent on a speedy recovery, and return to his duties. 
Sir John cut Harry short at once, by saying: 


“My dear boy, I must not excite myself about any folly of this 
sort. I leave the matter entirely in your mother’s hand. Take her 
opinion—I don’t mind telling you, that any time when! have not 
done so, I have fuund myself in the wrong. You must promise us 
one thing—that you wont be drawn into oy before a year at 
least ; that will give you plenty of time to see the absurdity of the 
whole affair. Why you will be in and out of love a dozen times be- 
fore then! And now just read me those letters while I take my 
coffee. We must keep a tighter hand over those native raecals, I 
can see that—a tighter band ;’’ and the invalid's poor worn flagers 
seemed to clutch at some invisible pair of reins. 

Something, Marsden could not say what, ia that shadowy action, 
in those wasted hands struck him soto the heart that he could enter 
no protest against the careless way in which his father spoke of his 
love. He gave the required promise, read the letters and wrote 
others, at Sir John's dictation. Next day he sailed with the port- 
folio of papers Lady Marsden had prepared, put away among his 
luggage with her own hand. There was truce between the mother 
and the son. 





CHAPTER IV. 


Six months after Harry bad left, Sir John and Lady Marsden were 
still staying at the Cape. Sir John was always “ better—much 
better,’’ be said : a little more rest—only week or a fortnight longer 
—and he should be quite well enough to return to India. And thus 
the time passed ot ‘Bata day came at last on which the invalid 
acknowledged himself rather worse. A letter had arrived that 
morning from his son, in which Marsden announced that he had 
obtained bis degree, and stated his reasons for declining to go out 
to India at full length. He said it was his intention to take orders 
as soon as possible, and concluded by an entreaty that his father 
would pur .a living for him, and sanction bis marriage at the 
end of the year of probation. This letter kindled the smoulderin 
flame of Lady Marsden’s displeasure, orang a8 she was to the quic 
that her son should set her at nought by appeal to his father’s 
authority. She chose to consider itas a sort of defiance. Sir John, 
moved by Harry’s respectful tone and evident earnestness, had 
been quite disposed to take his part; but his wife swept away 
every plea with a fierce energy, and the discussion ended, as most 
uasions between. that married pair had done, by her husband 

adopting her view of the subject. 

Bat in the noon of the southern night he called her to his bedside. 
“ Helen,” he said, with a sick man’s wistful gaze into her face, 
‘* Helen, your father disapproved our — ; but we have had a 
happy life together. Why not let the boy be happy in his way as 
we have been in ours?” + 

“No!” was the instant answer, ‘‘No! this fancy of Harry’s is 
quite another thing. He has fallen into a snare cet by cunning 


ersons. We must help him ont of it—we must not let him destroy 
is prospects and make shipwreck of his whole life. They shall 
not gain their ends.” 


Sir Jchn sighed wearily. ‘‘ Well, I leave it to you. No doubt 
your judgment is right. You will find every Gs put completely in 
your power. Now kiss me, Helen, before I go to sleep.”’ 

The voice struck on the ear of his wife as changed and feeble, 
pérhaps because she herself had apteen with such unfaltering 
decision. She bent over her husband, kissed him, smoothed down 
his pillow, and he slept, his hand in hers. In that sleep he passed 
away. 

The first shock of her widowhood past, I believe Lady Marsden 
felt much satisfaction in the knowledge that her husband’s last 
words were literally true. By his will, made during the early years 
of their marriage, she was left the uncontrolled mistress of his large 
fortune ; and both her children were entirely dependent on her. It 
seemed very strange that, after Harry had grown up to man’s 
estate, Sir John should have made no change in the disposal of his 

roperty. Still, the constant pressure of public affairs on him, his 

ong pt ny from his son, and his unbounded confidence in his 
wife, all taken into consideration, we must allow that many more 
unaccountable wills are proved at Doctors’ Commons. A short 
time—only a few months—earlier, Lady Marsden would have looked 
upon herself simply as a steward for Harry, and would gladly have 
ven up everything to him; now, she addressed herself to battle 
with something like a thrill of joy at finding a new power, a fresh 
weapon put into her hands. tone pervaded her letter written 
to en from India, whither she had proceeded from the Cape to 
arrange her affairs, prior tober final return to England. She offered 
a sort of compromise ; he might take the life he preferred; if he 
chose to give up India and his brilliant prospects there, he was free 
to doso. The liberal allowance his father had made him would be 
continued ; w ver he should settle in the world by making 
a marriage worthy of himself, he would find her disposed to act 
most generously towards him (this was underlined). With regard 
to avy low marriage, went on to say, he knew her mind already, 
and might know it would always be the same. 

On the widow's return to England, the first step she took was the 
removal of poor Edward from the vicarage. She made the change 
ostensibly that he might be placed under the care of a London 
physician on acconont of his bealth, then rapi“ly failing—indeed, he 
died a few months afterwards—but I have no doubt her real reason 
was, that she might not be brought in any way into contact with 
the Amyotts, and, perhaps that Harry might not have an excuse for 
going down to Warfield. By this time Marsden had taken orders 
and got a curacy in London. His parish lay too far from the West 
Ead for him to make his home wih @is mother, but he was often at 
her house, and a looker-on might have supposed that all the old 
affection existed between them. In reality, a wall of separation 
bad been boiltup. Fr, if common interest can draw even enemies 
together, what tie or sympatify will not give way between two 
pomenss where the aim and hope of one is to destroy the aim and 

ope of the othér? At the end of two years matters came to a 


crisis. Mr. Amyott had died rather suddenly, leaving his family in 
very Bo i 4 and Lady Marsden took this occasion 
to write to . Ber Teter said inly enough that it was 

uite vain te hope she should ever be brought to consent toa 
‘a of her son’s ¢ t ; that, from the day he married 
Miss Amyott, his allowan: ould cease, and he would have nothing 


mother’s lifetime or at her death 
than this, she actually red Mrs. Amyott a comfortable 
aapelly on the sole condition that the marriage should be broken 
0 


‘had all the effect on the vicar’s widow its writer had 
her own marriage, she knew 
low to feel sure that she was 

ber w Mrs. Amyott thought it best to 
mie ; ; .butshe discovered, all on a 
den, t wae shocking thing for Marsden to disobe 
his mother’s wishes. So, after this engagement, which she herse 
had tried to bring on in every way, had lasted three years, she 
coolly forbade him the house. But Rose was by no means disposed 
to play the part of a docile daughter. If her lover were willing to 
give her up, she said, then she was prepared to release him from 
his engagement ; but if not, why, she was as ready to share his 
poverty as she would have done his fortane. And Marsden? Rose 
wes dearer to him than ever. Give herup! He would give up life 
itself first. Now, they know the worst, be argued. In spite of all, 
his mother loved bim; once married, and all opposition vain, he 
felt sare she would be reconciled. Looking at Bees, he thought, 
indeed, that a beart much harder than his mother’s must mel: in 
that free presence. So pleaded the lover; and so effectually did he 


more to expect, 
More 





» that, in spite of all Mra. Amyott’s hysterics and reproaches, 
ear after the vicar’s 
began the world with more 
ween them, and for worldly 


te quiet wedding took place in less than a 
death. This impradent young ecu 

than tbe ordipary capital of love bet 
P ons, acurecy of a hundred and fifty a-year, with a house, 
aod jast one thousand pounds, half this being Mr. Paulett’s legacy, 
the rest Maraden bad contrived to save. 

The only notice Lady Marsden took of hec son’s marriage was to 
discontinue bis allowance give up her house in town and go on the 
Continent. There she spent nearly six years, daring which time, as 
she moved from place to place aad gave Harry no clue to ner 
address, all communication betwéen them was effectually cut off. 
At the end of this period she suddenly returned to Eaglaod, ia the 
late automa, and took up her abode at White-ladies. Sne thas be- 
came my parishioner, for I had been presented to the living of 
Hattford, a small preferment which I could hold with my Oxford 
fellowship, about two years before. ~ . ’ 

Lady Marsden’s advent, the tasteful and modern furniture which 
arrived from London, the general brighteniog-up of the old house, 
caused a stir and thrill throoghout our little village which did not 
subside till some time after the mistress of White-ladies bad settled 








down into a = but by no = an entirely secluded life. She 
drove out daily, received and paid visits among the few families of 
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the neighborhood, and led the ordinary life of a lady in the country. 
As to wer son, the bard-worked London curate, struggling to keep 
his wife and three children with the small income on which he bad 
married, he seemed to have dropped alike out of Lady Marsden’s 
memory, that of ber acquaintance and the villagers’. Mrs Martin, 
my bousekeeper, who nad been in Mr. Paulet’s service, spoke of him 
£0) es ; and old Christian would ask me now and tben if I had 
had “ news lately of Master Harry?” but, with these exceptions, | 
never heard his name mentioned. One might have thought that 
among the pour of this quiet hamlet some memory would have been 
kept of the fravk, light-hearted young man, who had always a smile, 
& kind word and a arere coin for the poorest among them. But is 
not every littie world of a country town or village like the great 
world, in its ingratitude and unjust forgetfalness, just as the tiniest 
a “ lies locked in with bars of sand” as brackish as the sea 
e 
Lady Marsden never gave me the elightest reason to suppose that 
she recognized in me the Arnott who had been her son’s 
college triend; but she ed me with due D scntoy'f as the 
oiegyman of the parish ; during the winter months | was re- 
seen y invited t dine at Whiteladies. I went; but I should have 
Jad to refuse her hospitalities. Icould not sit at the well- 
gore table there, with all its handsome appointments, without 
ving the painfal contrast of my friend’s home present to my 
mind. The massive urn and tea- quipage of the drawing-room at 


Whiteladies reminded me of a certain treasured silver teapot, in} 


‘whose place a metal one had done duty ever since poor Rose’s long 
iliness ; and I could not see my lady, in her soft and sweeping silks, 
the black Chantilly shawl folded so gracefully round her figure, the 
relief afforded her sombre costume by the dainty lace falung over 
at her throat and wriste—I could not see her without a sigh for 
Rose hereelf, in that homely dress, renewed less often every year. 
Still, lookiug im my sady’sface, and thinking of the deep shadow her 
mplaeabie resestmest had cast upon her son’s’life—no one, not 
evep Buse bees, @ so well us i how deep that shadow was—I 
t thank tiod that he wae happier, richer in his poverty thav 
ake in abundance. For, looking in this woman’s face, I read 
there she was not alone im her solitude, that two housemates 
were hers—Anguish apd Unrest. They vat ut her table, aud the 
food became wormwood at her lips; they watched by her couch, 
and sleep fled re they kept vigil. 
(Zo be continued.) 





THE CABINET OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 


In the last number of our Illustrated Paper we gave a spirited 
, sketch of Mr. Lincoln’s Cabinet deliberating upon the present 
important national juncture. We now present our readers with 
the portraits of the seven Smee aes men who control the 
public departments at this time of .unexampled difficulty, Whe- 
they collectively they are equal to the crisis the future will de- 
cide; but we have the experience of their past individual lives 
asa hopeful presage of moderation and sagacity, and they are 
all eminently men of the people even in our Republic. 

Hon. W. H. Seward, Secretary of State. 


We have in our paper of January 7, 1860, given so full a bio- 
phy of this eminent statesman, that a very brief notice is all 
t is necessary on the presert occasion. Born in Orange 
county, New York, on the 16th of May, 1801, he was educated at 
Union College, in this State, and took his ere of Bachelor of 
Arts in 1820, and the succeeding year himself in Au- 

burn, in the profession of the law. In 1880 he was elected a 

member of the Senate of New York State, and in 1834 was a 
candidate for Governor of his native State, He was, however, 

defeated by W. L. Marcy, afterwards the famous Secretary of. 

State of Franklin Pierce. In 1839 Mr. Seward was again run 

for Governor against the same distinguished man, and was tri- 

umphantly elected. In 1849 he was chosen by the Legislature as 

United States Senator for six years, and was re-elected in 1855 

for a similar term, At the recent Convention in Chicago he was 

a prominent candidate for the Presidential nomination, but was 
defeated in this natural vn go of his ambition by a celebrated 

journalist. His abilities and influence being, however, indispen- 
sable to the Republican party, he was by an almost political 
necessity p at the head of Mr. Lincoln’s Cabinet. Criti- 
cism on a man so well known as Mr. Seward is perfectly unne- 
cessary, and we have only in conclusion to express our confi- 
dence that his cautious policy will lead to a peaceful settlement 
of our present unhappy dispute with the Southern portion of 
the Republic. 


Hon. 8. P. Chase, Secretary of the Treasury. 


Governor Chase, as he is popularly called, was born in 1808, 
and educated in Washington, Ohio, by his.uncle Bishop Chase, 
a name dear to the American people. When his uncle accepted 
the Presidency of Cincinnati College, young Chase accompanied 
his venerable relative, and studied with great assiduity and suc- 
cess. He then returned to his maternal home in New Hampshire, 
and entered himself at ‘Dartmouth College, Hanover, where he 
took his degree in 1826. We next find him studying law in 
Washington under the well-known William Wirt, then Attor- 
ney-General of the United States. In 1829 he was admitted to 
the bar, and next year returned to Cincinnati, where he opened 
a law offiee. He has been a member of the United States Senate, 
wry twice enjoyed the distinction of being elected Gcvernor 
oO ° 


Hon. Simon Cameron, Secretary of War. 


This eminent and successful Pennsylvanian was born in Lan- 
caster county, in the early part of 1797. When he was quite a 
boy his father died, leaving the future minister to vp Easadge 
own fortune. In 1816 he settled in Harrisburg, and a 
printer in the office of Mr. Peacock. His gee gt and 
correct deportment made him many friends, and laid the founda- 
tion of his future fortune. After w for some years in Mr. 
Peacock’s office he went to Washington City, and was-employed 
as compositor on one of the journals. In 1828 he was appointed 
Adjutant-General; and in 1832 was made by General Todas 
one of the Visitors of West Point—a compliment only bestowed 
upon the most distinguished citizens, For the last thirty years 


he has been principally engaged in tle railway and banking 
operations of ‘his native State, and although reproached for the 


affectionate care with which he looks after his own interest, he 
has never lost his character for honor and integrity. He was 
elected Senator for Pennsylvania in 1845, and on the formation 
of the Lincoln Cubinet was chosen to fill the responsible position 
of War Minister. 


Hon. Caleb B. Smith, Secretary of the Interior. 


Caleb B. Smith was born in Boston, Massachusetts, April 16, 

* 1808, and emigrated with his parents to Ohio in 1814. He re- 
ceived his education at the Cincinnati College and Miami.Union, 
adopted the profession’ of the law and settled in Indiana. In 
1832 he established and edited a Whig journal called the Indiana 
Sentinel. In 1833 he was elected a member of the Legislature— 
re-elected in 1834, 1835 and 1836—during the latter year he offi- 
ciated as Speaker. In 1847 and 1848 he was a member of the 
Board of Fund Commissioners, and wasa member of the House 
of Representatives from 1843 to 1850. Till his nomination as 
member of the Cabinet, he practised his profession in Cincinnati. 


Hon. Gideon Welles, Secretary of the Navy. 


Mr. Weiles was born in Connecticut, and has been for forty 
— & prominent politician. He was originally a Democrat, 

ut of late years has wheeled into the Republican ranks. He 
‘was made Postmaster of Hartford by Mr. Van Buren, but resigned 
the office in 1840. 


Under Polk’s Presidency he received an ap- 
pointment im the Navy Department, and distinguished himself 





by his application and integrity. When the Repeal of the Mis- 
souri Compromise became a Democratic measure he left his 
party, and the breach became still wider during the Kansas and 
Nebraska discussions. In 1860 he was sent as a delegate to the 
Chicago Convention, and formed one of the Committee to Spring- 
field, to announce to Mr. Lincoln his nomination. 


Hon. Edward Bates, Attorney-General. 


This eminent man is a native of Virginia, having been born in 
Goochland, about thirty miles from Richmond, in September, 
1793. His father having a large frmily and a very small estate, 
the future Cabinet Minister had to pick up his education in a 
desultory manner. In 1814 he went to St. Louis, and com- 
menced the study of law in the office of Rufus Easton, In 1817 
he was called to the bar, and’ by slow degrees acquired an excel- 
lent practice. He has been a moderate and consistent rolitician. 


Hon. Montgomery Blair, Postmaster-General. 


The; present Postmaster-General is the son of Francis P. 
Blair, a man of considerable fame in old Jackson's time. He 
received his education at West Point, and graduated with much 
honor, He then went to St. Louis, where he commenced the 
study of the Jaw. He was made a Judge of the Court of Claims 
by President Pierce, but was removed by Mr. Buchanan. He 
resides at Montgomery Castle, near Silver Spring, Montgomery 
county, Maryland, and is much esteemed by*his neighbors. He 
is considered one of the most persistent of the Republican Min- 
istry. He is, however, a man of talent, integrity and application. 








DRAMA. 


Wallack’s Theatre.—The most interesting dramatic event of the week 
was the production at this house, on Wednesday evening, of a now comedy 
translated from the French, by the theatrical critic of the Herald, Mr. Wilkins, 
The title of this piece is ‘‘ Henriette,’ and we cordially congratulate both 
author and audience that the former bas had the honesty to discard at once all 
claim to originality, seeking only the credit due to a conscientious and capable 
translator and adapter. This is, indeed, re fresbing in these days of wholesale 
and unblusbing literary. piracies. The comedy oi ‘ Henriette” is, in every 
respect, a charm ng production ; the plot is slight, but worked out with great 
grace and tact, snd the dialogue sparkles throvghout with gems cf the first 
water. It is ha: dly necessary, after the attention—and well-deserved attention, 
too—bestowed upon this comedy by ovr daily cotemporaries, that we should 
give a synopsis of the plot; suffice it to say, that succers was complete, the 
audience, during several of the scenes, being literally convulsed witb langhter. 
“ Henriette” is pot upon the stage with considerable care and acted well, but, 
with the exception of the parts of Henriette and Fmile Lefebre, entrusted 
respectively to Mrs. Hoey and Mr. Lester Wal'ack, bardly so well as we havea 
righ! to expect atthis house. Mrs. Sloan, for instance, made the rdle of Madame 
Latour entirely too heavy, and Mr. Young dressed and acted in a manner that 
would bave caused unutterable astonishment in the salons of a chateau in 
Normandy, 

Perhaps, however, the very exquisite acting of Mrs. Hoey and Mr. Lester 
Wallack should make amends for otber shortcomivgs ; with the audience 
this was evidently the case, and we bave seldom seen eitber of these admirable 
artists more thoroughly equa! to eC . task than they are in this comedy. On 
their shoulders resta the burcen of the piece, end they bear it as lightly and 
houyantly as though it were a feather. If the public ie indebted w Mr. 
Wilkins for a sparkling, dasbiog, brilliant comedy, be is no less indebted to Mrs. 
Hoey and Mr. Lester Wallack for a large share of his success. 


Winter Garden.—Miss Annette Ince, a yours lady with a California 
reputation , made her debut in New York, at this house, on Wednesday of this 
week, meeting with a fair share of success. We sball.have more to say of her 
when we have seep her to better advantage than im go ungrateful a part as 
Parthevia. 

Niblo’s.—Of this house there is only the old story to be told—Mr. Forrest 
still acting the same rdles over and over to crow’ed houses. The Nixon Circus 
bas — from Havana, and will occupy the off nights. Questionable taste, 
we think. 


Miss Keene has added to the apparently exbanstless attractions of ‘‘ The 
Seven Sisters,’’ by introducing a new danseuse, Mdile. Helene. She is both 
pretty and clever. 


Barnum’s American Museum.—We can only reiterate what all 
say—that to while away an hour or a day, or even a week, there is no 
pleasapter place than the Great Showman’s . at the corner of Broadway 
and Ann street. Dramatic performances are given to those who admire the 
drama, while the thousand and one curiosities are for al] who admire art end 
nature. Barnum’s American Moseum is an that grows with the 
growth of New York, and is the Elephant of Gotham. 








PERSONAL. 


Hon. T Corwin, our newly appointed Minister to Mexico, has appointed his 
son as his Secretary of Legation. 


How. Cassrus M. Cray, Minister to Spain has given the Secretarysbip of the 
Mission to bis nephew, who, although a Democrat , is a moderate man and of 
great ability. 


Hon. Eraram Wide died at Stonington on the 28d March, after a very 
brief illness, 


Hon. G. W. Soranton, Member of Congress for Pennsylvania, died at Scranton 
on the 24th March. 


Tue Tribune says that Major Anderson has declared that should any resistance 
be offered to the vessel cent by President Lincoln to take his troops away, be 
will open hie batteries. We think he might have spared the threat; the Seces- 
sioni-ts will be too glad to get rid ot the inconvenient hero. 


Tue Charleston Courier of the 224, in mentioning the arrival there of Mr. 
Holmes and family from Washington, says «hut, before he left the Capital, Mr. 
Sewdrd desired him to gay to the people of Charleston that he was for a peaceful 
settlement, and would do everything in his power for an amicable arrangement 
of the affairs of the country. 


Tue Commissioners of the Southern Confederacy, Col. Mann, Yulee and Rust, 
are tv embark in a day of two for London. ey are specially charged to 
negotiate a r cognition with the British Government ef the new Republic, and 
also to make arrangements for the regular employment of the Great Eastern. 


Fcsten, the song writer, is, we understand, engaged by Firth, Pond & Co. to 
write popular ballads on the the topica of the day. 


Vgrvi, who has lately been elected to a seat in tho Italian Parliament, is busy 
in writing a national song for the Italians. 


Tug Detroit papers give an account of a muss in that city last Sunday, in 
which Susan Denin and ber husband, Huntingcon, undertook to thrash the 
editor of the Freeman's Journal for an article mogeses in that paper to bis 
discredit. Mrs. Susan was very anxious to assist in the job, but was restrained. 
Huntingdon appears to bave succeeded in bis undertaking about as ‘‘ John 
Pbha@oix” did when he got the senior editor down end beid bim by inserting bis 
(John’s) nose betweén the enemy’s teeth. After their adventure, the amiable 
pair are said to have returned to Canada. 


Tr is said that Mr. Adams, our Minister to England, objects to Mr. Wilson, 
editor of the Chicago Journal, as his Secretary. 


Mr. Wau. L. Yanony bas been presented with asuperb team ‘f bays by 
Bevjamin Roberteon, Esq., of Kentucky. They were forwarded trom Cincinnati 
wo W.L Y. last week. 


Mr. Hetpemmay, the new Minister to Sweden, is the editor of a Republican 
paper at barrisburg, and an old personal friend of Secretary Cameroa. Gen. 
C. appears to take pleasure in remembering his old ty pographica! associates. 


fuvce tbere seems to be a difficulty in suiting Mr. Schurz with a mission, why 
vot make him our Minister at Berlin? It would be interesting to see if the 
present despotic s>vercign of that noble people would dare to hang him! 


Au the American Presidents, except Gen. Harrison, had blue eyes. So had 
Shakespeare, Locke, Bacon, Milton, Goethe, Franklin, Napoleon and Hum- 
boldt. 


Mr. Cozzzys, the proprietor of the famous place of resort at West Point, 
which was destroyed by fire on the Ist ult , does pot intend rebuilding his 
bis hotel in time for the ensuing season. He will, however, reconstruct it of 
brick, and increase the capacity to nearly double the size of the old structure. 
He will bave it in readiness for visitors in the summer of 1862. 


Capets Moreso axp Siumes, the former from Florida and the latter from 
Alabama, have both resicned their eppoiniments, and will leave Weet Pomt 
immediately for Montgomery. The latter young gentleman is a son of Com- 
mander Raphael Semmes, who resigned trom the pavy about a month ago. 
There are now no cadets at West Point trom the Seceded =tates 


Ge roe N. Sanpers is pow in Montgomery, Alabama. Although a Union man, 
under a certaim asp ct, be is too much of a philoeop her to break bis beart if be 
is compelled to scce;:t the Consulate to Liverpool under the Southern Conder- 
acy. Let bim, however, beware of another Ostend Manifesto. 


Tr is said that a party of capitalists are about commencing a factory at Colum- 
bus, Georgia, which wll give it the chacce of being the Lowell of the South. 
northern men are engaged in the enterprise, and Mr. Thayer’s name is said to 
be one of those most prominent in the movement. 


M. Mines, of Paris, is the John Sadigir of the House of Commons. Sosays 
Pluto, of Broadway. 


FOREIGN NEWS AND COSSIP. 


THERE ig a murderous principle in human nature, which ever and anon comes 
out in such exbibitions as Blondin’s rope-dancing and teet* of that desc: iption 
including the building of tevement-bouses. © An English paper contains a 
thrillivg account of the narrow escape one of these rope-dancers had on the 
3d March, at the Rock Gardens, North Cliff, Scarbo:ougb. That place of amuse- 
ment is at present occupied by Pablo Favque’s equestrian company. 
to the company is a Mademe Salvi, a daring wire-walker. 
on Saturday afternoon was announced to commenced by Madame Falvi 
wa'king up a wire at a considerable incline, from the garden to the roof 
saloon. This she accomplished most satisfactorily. She returned down she 
wire abont two-thirds of the way, end then engaged in sundry teats, the last of 
which was kneeling to mske her obeisance. While in this position the wind 
blew her off ber balance, and the pole fell from her hand Sbe 
the wire, aud swung in the air foratime. Her wild screams for *, and 
confusion, screaming and fainting among the crowd cannot be described. 
five minutes did she cling to the wire wih fearful tenacity, ana at length it 
was sisckened, and she was drawn to the side of the cliff and released. Her 
hands were very much cut, and she was greatly exhausted. 


Durpen, the assiduous clerk of the Commercial Bank, 
he cheated out of £70,000, has been committed to take his 
charges, one of them an embezzlement ten years ago. Had not nature stepped 
in and smote the culprit with paralysis, e would seem to have been no 
chance of detection till be had, tamson-like, down 
lishment by embezzling every dollar of their capital. 
for building and house property, which passion, however, seems to have been 
a very unprofitable one to him, since he lost iu ten years £50,0-0 by it. 

Ir will be remembered that while the Duke of Newcastle was here attending 
the Prince of Wales, his daughter took advantage of bis absence to marry 
Lord Adolphus Vane Tempest, much to her father’s displeasure. Thi« young 
1obleman, member of the British House of Common:, aod son of the Iate 
Marquis of Londonderry, was arrested lately in Coventry «treet, Haymarket, 
charged with riotovs conduct. He was so insane tbat he has been 
sent to a lunatic asylum 


A Frencu gentleman, M. du Chaillu, has been engrossing the attention of 
the savants in Eogland, delivering lectures and narrating bis travels in Western 
Africa, that strange country immediately south and north of the equator, 
inhabited by cannibal acgroes, gorillas and ferocious chimpanzees. M. du 
Chaiilu had divers adventures with the black cannibals, and shot twenty-two 
gorillas. 

Watrer Savace Lanpor, poet and libeller, has written a letter to the London 
Atheneum, proposing hia plan for the settlement of the great Italian question. 
| is not very original, consi+ting in giving the Castel Gandolphi to the Pope, and 
ys ag crowns a-year fur bis support. Then the French troops can be with- 

raw, 


THE arrest of Mires, the great Jew swindling millionaire, bas been followed 
up by the resignation of var'o:s officals in the French houseLold Ameng 
others implicated, it is rumored, is the Emperor’s Private Secretary, Mccquard. 
The corruptién of French politics almest equals our own. 

Mr. Gregory, M.P. for Galway, moved, on the 4th Marcii, in the House of 
Commons, tor information on the subject of the Southeru Confederacy of 
America, and when Lord Palmerston iwtended to recognize it. He is one of 
the Directors of the Galway Steam Company. 





NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tus manner in which swindling is to'erated in N 
ries ot the municipa! government. A couple of Frenchmen arrived here 
dag last week, and were enticed intoa cen of iniqany m Morrs street, kept 
aman named Joyce, who d to board th m at seventy-five cents a Gay 
each. When they were on the pointof departing, after two days’ stay, 
Joyce presenved a dill for thirty-seven dollars, and detaived their bu: g 


Fes3u 
Easel 
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Tus Prince Albert, Captain Walker, sailed from Canal street pier on Tuesday, 
the 26th, for Galway. The Adriatic has been bought for this Ime. Tue pre- 
prietors have purchased the Collins’ Dork for useir sailing place. 


Ow Sunday morning a fire broke out at 663 Broadway, which destroyed Mo- 
zart Hall, tue hive of the Woodites, and Canterbury Hall, a famous place for 
song and lager. The destruction was complete. We are bappy to add that the 
parties are msured. 

Derecnve Ress, of Washington, lately made at a house in that city a seizure 
of nearly a quarter of a million of bogus notes, including plates and dies. It is 
supposea that much of this counteriei money is in circulation. 


A MARRIED woman named Hunt eloped with a single man, Mr. Ransford, both 
of Oswego Falls. The d late Lusbaod sent a detective afier them, who, 
overtaking the guilty couple, made the lady disgorge the money she had robbed 
her husband of, and then let them procee.i on their way to Canada. 


WuuaM Apaon, whose approaching execution at Hudson City we named in 
our last paper, committed suicide on the 21st of March, im his cell, by cutting 
the veins in his left arm, and also a vein in his throat. Not being discovered 
wll ac bour after he bad committed the act. all efforts to save his life were una 
vailing. He persisted in declarations of invoeence to the last. The lastrument 
be used was the blade of a penknife, about t~o inches in length. He was 
buried on Saturday &! Greenwood Cemetery. He was in bis filty-second year. 


On Thursday, the 21st of March, New York was visited by one of the severest 
snow +torms ever remembered. The cars for many miles around were de 
layed for hours, and some of the roads were quite impassable. On the Hudson 
and Erie line the wind had drifted the snow to neerly seven feet, and it was 
some hours before the traffic could be resumed. Wouderfu: to add, that, so 
far as we can learn, the storm has been unaitended by any accident or loss of 
life. 


A very amousipg investigation is atacertaip room (47) of the 
Astor House, which we think must give our friend Charley Steteon consider- 
able amusement. It is to inquire into the incorruptibility of the New York 
harbor masterr—a virtue which tll now was never considered as doubtvul. it 
appears that cer‘ain of the harbor masters have occasionaliy given good 
berths at the piers to certain parties who were wilung to pay jor the accommo- 
dation.” Surely this is an inquiry into the corruption of the spigot while the 
bunghole is left alone! We cannot, however, refrain to call attention to two 
tacts in the investigation. The first is tsat when a witness named Avabie said 
that he knew the rascality of the Republican party, the Committee came tw 
the conclusion that Anable was “ grossly intoxicated.”’ The next is the joke, 
wh.ch is evidently considered wortby of much laughter, contained in this 
“ innocent extract :’’ 

“Mr. Anable—The gentioman owes m2 eighteen dollars now, and I should 
certamly take itout. (Laughter.) 

“Mr. Hope—Mr. Anable owes me eight dollars. (Increased laughter.) 

‘* The Committee then edjourned to meet at Albany on Friday next, at three 
Pp. wu.” 

Now, why an eight dollar joke should provoke more laughter than an 
eighteen doilar one is a mystery which we shal! send an artist and special cor- 
respondent to Albany to find out. 


New Jersty has at last regained her position in society. Last week the bill 
for entertaiuing Abe Lincoln for three hour:, white on tis wey from New York 
to Harrisburg, was audited. It was for the muderate +um of $2,008.71, or $680 
an hour, or $10 a minute, with $8 to treat Curonos with dricks. Ut Abe Lin- 
colo had stayed at Trenton as long as the seventy-cne Javanese did m New 
York, the bill would have amounted to upwards of elevea millioas of dvliars ! 
Whata nurro@ escape ‘he pation has bad | 

Om Tuesday, the 26th, a fre broke out between eight and nine o’ciock in the 
morning, at the Western , Cortiand street, whieh, owing 10 tbe hour, ‘Tes 
unattended with any loss ©: life. It originated in the drying department. The 








Gamage is about $6,000, and is insured. 
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Hon. Caleb B. Smith, Secretary of the Interior 
Hon. Edward Bates, Attorney-General 
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THE MEMBERS OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S CABINET—From Puorograpns sy Brapy.—Sze Pace 311. 
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Hon. Simon Cameron, Secretary of War 
Hon. 8. P. Chase, Secretary of the Treasury —Photographed by J. F. Ryder, of Cleveland, 0 
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ERLE GOWER: 


OR, THE 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Egan, 


Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,’ 
&e., &c., &e. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


B&he speaks. 

Ob, speak again, bright angel, for thou art 

As glorious to this sight, beng o’er my bead, 

As is a wioged me+enger from hrav n 

Unto the white upturn d wand’ring eyes 

Of mortals that fal back to gaze oo him, 

When he bestrides the ‘azy : acivg cloud, 

And tails upon the bosom of the air.—Shakespeare, 


Puamsss remained a moment only w th lady Kingswood senseless in bis arms’ 

Her immunity from the humiliation of bis touch rested alone in b's utter 
weakness and exhaustion from the recent attack he had suffered. From abso- 
ute want of strength, he was compelled to rest her inanimate form against the 
base of the marble columns beneath which they stood, and await in fear and 
appr hension her restoration to consciousness. 

It was in this moment, when the base and licentious passion he entertained 

or this misguided woman might h»ve been supposed to bave exhibited itsel: 

jn some of the vilest deformities, that it showed no sign. Pharisee, whose 
brain was yet unsettied and confused, and could be concentrated on any one 
point only by a severe mental strain, was filled with a nervous dread of the 
sudden appearance of Lord Kingswood, of whose wrath, under the circum- 
stances of such a discovery as he would then make, he had a most wholesome 
fear. 

Had he, in such a situation, been endowed with the possession of all his 
faculties, it is impossible to foresee to what extent his base, unworthy nature 
would bave tempted him ; but faint in power, weak and wandering in mind, 
he thought alone of the haz:rd of the situation and the necessity of termine- 
ting an interview which could be prolonged «nly at the imminent risk ot 
being broken in upon by him from whom, of all men, it was imperative that it 
should be concealed. He had no restoratives, he dared not leave the spot in 
quest of any,and could do nothing but stand trembling, listening in fear to 
the garpings of Lady Kingswood, and straining his powers of hearing to catch 
the sound of an approaching footstep. 

Lady Kingswooi was gifted with atrong passions, and endowed with singular 
energy, but they were improperly direeted. Had they been rightly guided, 
she would have been a brilliant example of the position in buman+« ciety which 
it is possible for a woman to command. But ber passions were wasted in the 
unwortuy, fertile promptings of an unr asenng jealousy, and her energies 
in efforts to discover the truth of ber, in most instances, bose es suspicions 

Thus it was the force of her passion which deprived her of con-ciousness 

when she hesrd Pharivee’s communication as a fact that ber husband—be, 
Lord Kingswood—bad wronged ber—ber, a davgbter of one of the noblest 
bouses in the kingdom, disgracing, humbling, abexing her, by thrusting ber 
—_ cold-blooded iniquity int the horrible position of being wife and no 
wife. 
S me such blow asthis sbe bad expected for years. fhe had been bunting 
for it where even she bad—'n the direction in which she was seekipg—no reai 
cause to rearch, a: d it bad eome now with a terrific force, which, jor the mo- 
ment, seemed as if it had annihiiated her. 

A previous m:rrisge, with a cbild born, Revaull Cgmaaess and ber ron an 
illegitimate child, wasa discovery enough to have @ woman endowed 

yet more powerful mentu! qual fications than she possessed. Death, ruin, 
in its ordinary sense, she could bave borne, but such tremendous disgrace as 
this was ipsupportable. 

When, with ghastly visage and panting breath, recovered from her absolute 
swoon, she turned her face, lit up by the feeble rays of the lamp, to Pharisee, 
he was terrified by its expression. . ‘ 

At all times the mefficient light from a small band-lamp lends to the counte- 
nance a ghastly character, but there was something flerce and demoniacai in 
poe oaene in the rigid set of her features, which made him tremble and 

co 


As she clutched him once mpre by the wrist, he saw her white teeth grat ng 

ther with rage and agony, as though she would grind them to powder, 

while bubbles of foam stood thickly. on her lips, terribly exhibiting the intensity 
of her emotion. 

“ pharwee,”’ sho exclaimed, hoarsely, ‘ the die is cast ; I will be revenged 
most fearfully, most horribly revenged! 1 have been ovtraged beyond all 
parallel, and though Lord Kingswood had ten t.ousand hearts, I would rend, 
destroy, crush them all !’’ 

‘‘ For mercy sake, my lady, be calm,’”’ returned Pharisee, with chattering 
teeth. ‘‘ Be calm, implore you; speak ‘ower, or Lord Kingswood will bear us.’’ 

“IT care no: ; ]am by him commitied to disgrace, humiliation, destruction— 
to my revenge !’’ she replied, passionately. ‘ He sball know to bis tearful 
cost what it is to rouse my hatred and my spirit of vengeance,”’ 

“My lay, J entreat you to listen to me,” exclaimed Pharisee. “I have 
told you circumstances which kave yet to be prove.——’”’ 

‘* He bas bim-e'f admitted them,’ she said, gloomily. 

‘To me, my lady, | grant,’’ returned Pharisee, urgently i “ but reflect, con- 
sider, think sor an instant. Suppose you were to churge bis Joroship with bis 
guilt, he would deny that he had ever breathed such terrible admissions ; he 
would dare you to rhow the proofs, he would brand me asi liar, and I should 
in fuct, be sacrificed to my sense of devotion to yuu.” 

‘*] pave prools enough,’’ per-isted Lady Kingswood, with a dark, ominous 
frown settled on ber brow. 4 

“ }or your own conviction, no doubt, my lady,” rejoined Pharisee, with even 
more urgepcy oi manner, ‘ but not sufficient to satisfy the minds of otbers. 

our ladyship must remember that there are persons vew at work to prove 
Lord Kingswood’s crime, and they will go fer to supply ‘hose proois which 
will enable you to confvund bis lordship should he attempt to deny to you the 
wrongs be has heaped upon you.”’ 

“*T cannot wait,” she said, between her teeth, “I would have him know 
now that I am mistress of bis faithlessness—bhis unexampled villainy.’’ 

‘And £0 rob your vengeence of its sting,’’ exclaimed Pharisee, craftily. 
“ An explosion now would benefit Lord Kingswood, for, like a stag ut bay, he 
might turn round, and knowing the worst, defy your threats, end laugh to 
seorn the means you might decide upon adeptivg to crumble his proud heart 


to pag 
y Kingswood pressed her hands to her throbbing temples, This flendish 
counsel bad no small weight with her. 

“* Your plan is to be silent, but toact,”’ he urged, in a low, hissing tone ; 
** and when the hour comes that all must be known, then you mey huri there 
words in his face—* You baye ebametvlly wronged me. Know, 0! proud Lord 
Kingswood, such has been my revenge—such your bitter humiliation.’ ”’ 

Lady Kingswood drew a deep breath. 

* It shall be 50,” she murmured, between her clenched teeth ; “ your view 
is the wiser one. I will be silent, but being silent, still will I make him writhe 
with the fiercest agonies of horrible suspicion. You will, at the same t'me, 

,lose not a moment fn your researches into this tou! conspiracy against 
me, and—J—J—believ: I may confide in your devotion to me?”’ 

“You may, Lady Kingswood. I have already most earnestly assured you,”’ 
he returned, in a low but emphatic tone 

“ Wholly and utterly,’’ she exeiaimed, with equal emphasis. 

“ Wholly and uttery,’’ be murmured, sinking again before her upon his 
knees, and clasping his hands. 

“* By your seul!” she ejaculated, bending over him, and pointing heaven- 
wards. ©! that she sbouid bave done ro for a purpoze so reprebensibie. 

“Tam your slave to tee death,” he murmured, in a guttural tone. “ 0! 
Lady King: wood, I am passk nately ——”’ 

He checked bimseif. A flay b of ucught curbed the premature disclogure he 
was about to make, und whi bh would have ruined bim with Lady Kingswood 

for ever. He, therefore, aiter an irstant’s pause, added— 

“ Deyotea to your ladyship’s interest ; the very bumblest but most faithful 
ot your creatures.’’ 

she trembled all over like en aspen ; then she felt faint and cold as ice, 

for she cast ber eyes uneati y in the direction of the door, but with a sudcen 

effort, as her wrovgs for ed th.mselves before ber eyes, she drew irom ber 
ote. 


a note. 
“You know the Marquis of Chillingham’s?’’ +he said, in a basty whisper. 
** Go there at pine o’clock to night, send up this card to him ; you will be ad- 
mitted to his study —to an interview wih hm alone ; then band to bim this— 
this——” (A spasmodic sigh burst irom ber lips)—* ths note,” she added, 
with oificulty. “ Alter he bas read it, be will return ap answer, which you 
must covceal and bring to me. Alone, here will 1 mect you, in the dead night- 
time, two hours past midnight. Be fait) fu: !’”’ 

Ehe placed the note im his hends as sbe concluded, and tben, as if fearing 
further to hear the sound cf his voice or her own, she glided from the picture. 
eT Nees in intense da: kness. 

Pe 8 it was as well for him tbat she conveyed the light swiftly away, 
or she would have seen upon -his f.ce an expression of triumph and devilish 
oy which would bave sta:tied her, and probably :aised within her mina sue- 
picions of his fidelity of which she bad not at this moment even the faintest 
shade lurking there. 

He clutched the note and placed it within his breast, and then, with the ut- 
pwnd ong and egution, groped bis way from the picture-gallery up to his own 
on ae not without ~~ ose and d fiiculty that he gained bis room 

0 Or unobserved, but when once within its 
door and obtained a light. precincts, be lockea his 

Then he examined the note with the eye of a vulture. The superscription 
was simply, ‘To the Marquis of Chiilingham,” and written in a di-guised 
hand. A smile of scorn curled bis upper lip, and bw eyes finshed, as he 
mutl+red— 

“That attempt to disguise her handwriting betrays her consciousness of 





wrong. If she was vot inwardly acquainted that she was erring in this very 
act alone, why disguise ber hand? It is well ; it will not do to plead innocence 
of intevtion with me. I will have none of it when my hour comes. Sbe caught 
my bint of the mode of revenge and adopted it readily caough, and it sball go 
hard but Iam connected with the bitter humiliation she purposes fastening 
upon my Lord of Kingswood.”’ 

Procee 'ii g 10 a drawer he took from it a very small palette knife, and mak- 
ing this exceedingly hot, be, after having wiped it clean, skilfully slided it un- 
= the wax, and thus opened the note without injury to the impression on the 
seal. 

He read the contents, which ran thus : 

“ T cannut give you the meeting promised at present ; the illness of my boy 
will confine me to his chamber. Have you obtained any particulars respecting 
the secret of the family? If so, can you not forward them to me by trustwortby 
me-senger—ihe bearer of this—in cipher ; any shape, £0 that I am relieved 
irom my intolerabie suspense !’’ 

ibere was no siguature w it, but Pharisee saw that in this communication 
the band was n t disguised, and that was enough ior him. 

He sat down and copied it with elaborate care and great fidelity, and then 
folding up the copy exactly in the same iashion as the original, he, with the 
aid of bis mal) knife, removed the sea) from the later, end with remarkable 
skill trans:erreo it to the former, fastening it by the sid of the hot kniie, which, 
having heated the porticp of the paper on which the seal was to rest, caused 
Opus 0 oaeee ml ket- 

ne copy thus exactly like the original be placed witbin a sma cket-book . 
while tbe original he coomged into a wallet which be kept ‘within a@ secret 
postes, invisible to most human eyes unconscious of ite existence—except old 
vengre ep’s. 

‘ihen he retired , fatigued and weary, to bed. Lord Kingswood’s wine had 
done him good service, but alter some refresbing = be applied to some re- 
storatives, the virtue of which be was acquaivted with, and passed the whole 
of the following morning in planning, scbeming, and revelling in the coming of 
the Jong-antici consummation vf hws hopes and bis revenge. 

It was during this time that he was ed in bis echeming that he was 
perplexed and disturbed upon one subject. He could not recollect the result of 
his visit to Pen, reep. 

He was well aware that some important communication had been made to 
bim, and that he had repeated it to Lord King» ood, but of its pature be could 
orm no other notion than that which the few mysterious words which his 
lordship had let drop offered him. 

It was something abou a female, ‘the Wonder of Kingswood Chace,’’ but 
the more he tried to recall what it was, the more he was puzzied. He was in 
the position of @ man who remains in ot his mental faculties up to a 
certain point in bis potations, after that, oblivion ensuing, he cannot remember 


—_ what be said or = , ‘ait 
t was that he should visit old Pengreep, Dot only to obta’ 
again troa bim what he had y communicated, but further and equally 
important mater, as well as proofs 0 verify what he had asserted. 

le remembered Miss wetly; the whole of his passage with her re- 
peated itself in his mind w: gular © ees. He had no anxiety to renew 
the »cquaiotance he had made with her, brief as it bad been, but he soothed 
himself wih the assurance that now; knowing bim to be a friend of the master 
of the small buusehold, she would receive him with courtesy and treat him 
with blandness. 

He resvivea that his first visit that day should be to the old man, and that he 
wou'd transact bis business with bim before be proceeded to the Marquis of 
Chiilingtam’s. It was imposeibie to foresee what sbape his coniererce wiih 
the jatter might take, and be thought it wise to be posseseed of as mucb o! the 
Kingswood mystery as he could. Accordingly, not quite remember ng old 
rengreep’s address be referred to his wailet, where for sefety be bad placed it. 

He jookeo carefully tbrough the wallet, but be tailed to find the card. It 
occurred 10 bim also that there were other papers miseing. It was palpable 
that the bulk bad dimi:ished, and be went over what was Jeft. A cold »w: at 
trickles down bis 1orehead, tor be could not find the original of the papers he 
bad stolen trom Lady Kinrgr weod’s desk, and likewise an old, emall oi ry, \o 
which be had once beara Lord Kingswood say be attached the greatest im- 
portance, and he thereiore purlowed it. 

He ransacked his wallet a dozen times; he rushed to his desk, fastened with 
& patent lock, and opened it with trembling fingers. Not one of the papers to 
which be attached so much importance could he find. 

A deadly fuintness seized him. Had they been stolen—if so, by whom? 
Had he lost them? If he had, and they should be brought back to Lord Kings- 
wooa’s, the whole tragedy now enacting would be brought to an abrupt and 
terrible conclusion. 

Now he again tortured his brain to remember what had transpired at Pen- 
greep’s, but in vain, and he deter mined to lose no time in seeking out. 

He could not recoilect the name of the place he intended to vi it, but he 
thought he could remember the house. He quite well recollected route he 
had wken on the former occasion, and the inquries he bad beeg forced to 
make, together with the answers be bad received, and he set out from Lord 
Kings wood’s with a heavy heart, but a Lope that bis natural acuteness would 
carry bim successfully over his difficulty. 

He had a strong impression that old Pengreep knew something about the 
papers he had missed, but under what circumstances it was impossible to 
determine, 

lt was in the dusk of the evening, when darkness was rapidly setting in, that 
he found bis way to Gray’s Mount, and, with nervous finger: , took possession 
of the well-remembered brass knocker. Upon this occasion he abandoned the 
summons by single-knock style, and perfurmed a slight, timid flourish, which 
migbt have been the hanaiwork of a schoolmistress whose account had been 
overdue at least two months. ° 

He bad not long ‘0 wait; the door opened suddenly and swiftly, and the 
elongated person of Miss Viigo presented itself. A ca:d was in the window, an- 
noum ing the vacancy oi the ‘*Gen‘eeily Furnisbed,”’ ani a presum)tion that 
@ candidate tor the brick-wa!] prospect arrived, caused ler to arrange ber 
features with as much complacency as she could squeeze into them, and her 
golden chesnut tresses into as trim order as they wouid submit to. 

When she cast her eyes upon her visitor, she instantly recognised him, and 
the aspect of ber visage changed from summer to trost—a bitter upkisdly 
frost. be door would have closed, but that Fharisee adroitly inserted a cane 
he carried between it and the door jamb, 80 that it wou'd not sbut to, and then 
she flung it open, with a view of attempting the teat of flinging him off the door- 
step. He raised his bands me agony ad to her, and cried rapidly, 

“ Miss Vira; o—my dear lady, my b angel, Miss Virago—i pray you to 
listen to me jor one instant only .’’ 

Blessed angel, lady, were words which the maiden dameel had not heard for 
yeare, and they no sooner caught her ear than she softened. 

** how dare you call me Virago, man?’’ ehe cried, with an evident approach 
to conciliation, ‘‘ my name ts Virgo.’’ 

“TI beg a million pardons,’ returned Pharisee ; ‘my very enchanting 
friend, I meant Virgo—a—you perceive there is only an a—a little a diff. rence.”’ 

* Ob yes! that’s all very well,’ she returned, tossing her head,‘ but that 
jittle a makes a very serivus difference. Iom a Virgo i admit, but that [ama 
Virago—I should just like to catch the fellow owdacious enough to call me that 
name. Mild asl am, 1 would wrench his whiskers out by the roots.” 

“« What extraordinary wit, what re; artes |’’ exclaimed Pharisee, 
aping the blandest of smiles. “1am truly not sorry that 1 committed the sin, 
for 1 bave brought out your powers of fagcination.’’ 

Miss bi as smiled avid Pharisee bowed. He was frightfully alermed for fear 
he should bring out her powers of pugilism, hence bis extreme courtesy to ber. 

‘Oh, really, 1 never !’’ exclaimed Miss , raising a large bony, red band 
before her face in Leu of a fan, than which, if anything, it was a litule larger ; 
‘* may L ask the object of your visit? Pray step within.’’ 

Phurisee was upon the door-mat in an instant. , 

“I wish to bave an interview with your—grandfather, P: 4 it?—Mr. Pen- 
greep,’’ be ssid, performing the imaginary wa: hing process with bis . 

* Ob, now, I must sey you are too bard upoa bim,’’ she exclaimed, with a 
giggle, and added, “ pray walk into the parlor, sir.’”’ 

she led the way into a roompadjoining the narrow hall, and Pharisee nimbly 
followed ber, and briskly subjoined, 

“Your father, then, dear Miss Virgo ?”’ 

‘- You men are such vile flatierers,’”’ sniggered Miss Virgo. “ Pengreep is 
not my father, por my grandiather ; be is my scnior by many, many years, 
but not quite old enough to Le either. He is not at home.’”’ 

Phartree uttered an exclamation of tment. 

“I very much wisbed to see him,” he said, earnestly. ‘‘ Of course the dis- 
appoini ment is lighteped by me ting you, but I wanted to see him.”’ 

‘** You aid notcare about seeing me,’’ she said, with a feurful attempt to look 


arch. 

** Do you doubt me?’’ he said, with a vexed, thoughtful exprgssion upon his 
face. 

“* Yes ; you may have lost something, you know, and may bave come back 
to see whether you have leit it here, not to see me,” she returned, in a very 
peculiar, significant tone. 

All the blood in his bedy rushed into his face. 

* You angel,’’ he said, with quickness, ‘ you are almost as good as a-——’’ 

He stopped. To inform her that she was “ almost’’ as good as a witch was 
raiher a doubt‘ul compliment, so be cast about for a word which would not 
come. She suggested it. 

* Witch, of course?’ she said. 

“Nc —ut—nv, a Spinks,’’ he answered, blurtipg out the word without know- 
ing precisely its meapwg, and certainly not ite orthography or pronunciation. 

“A Spicks |’? sbe ech ed. “ Who wes she?” she ingu 

“ Ap ancient lady, | mean,’’ cried Pharisee, with am embarrassed air, “A 
propbetess of old times. But to the point. I have lost something—that is, I 
dropped it here.” 

“Hem! No you didn’t,’ rejoined Mies Virgo, nodding her head signifi- 
cantly. 

* But I did leave some papers here,”’ he returned 

“« You left them here, but did not drop them,” she replied, in the same tone. 
“Lok you bere Mister—wbat’s your name?” 

“Mr Pharisee,”’ he re lied, witha bow. 

“Well, Mr Pharikee, what was your business with Pengreep?’’ she conti- 
pued. * Tell me that, and I'll tell you something you wouid like to know.” 

“* My desrest, best creature,’’ exclaimed Pharisee, jaying bis sleek hand upon 
ber arm, “ you would not bave me betray confidence, would yuu?” 

“* You would have me do it, I suppore?”’ she sad, sharply. 

He sbrugged his shoulders, and was aboutto reply She stopped bim. 

“I know who you are,” sbe said, with rapid speech. ‘‘ You are Lord 
Kingswood’s valet, and no doubt you bave made money in your service—<o 
have | in mine. ell, you want to make more ;-I’l) help you to do it on cer- 
tain conditions.’ 





an Name your price, you angelic sweetness,’”’ he returned, as quickly as pos 


‘“* A wedding ring,’’ she answered, with promptness. 

“You shall have it set with diamonds,’’ he eaid, rubbing his bands, “* on one 
condition, however.’’ 

“ Name it,’ she ejaculated, laconically. 

“ That you acquaint me with the name of the individual you are about to 
crown with felicity,’’ be responded, smiling in her face. 

‘* Yourself!’ she promptly returned. 

Pharisee etaggerea back, and laughed vacantly. 

‘* Come here,’’ she said, beckoning bim to approach her. ‘ This is business. 
Now, mind me, Mr. Pharisee, I om in earnest. 1m tired of living a lone and 
desolate virgin here, always with that villain Pengreep, who behaves worse 
than an ogre to me. I have lived single long enougb, and I want to change 
my state ; the man who bas me will secure a prize in the lottery of married 
life. Now, I bave not offered myself before, but I do to you, end 1’ll tell you 
why. Yenuare connected wih the Kingswood family. I know pretty well 
their whole bistory, and I know where the pspers are tbat will tell all I don’t 
know I know a precious lot about that Mr. Gower who was bere, and I know 
preity much about that yellow-fuced, pulling, love-sick girl, who was here, too, 
and a great deal more about the tleman, Mr. Yernon—you know bis pame. 
In fact, I know their histories avd their secréts make £0 much fuas about, 
and I can ; ut my hand ata moment's notice vn all their papers—and on yours 
too, for I know who took them and where they are.’’ 

But can you get them f”’ inquired Pharisee, eagerly 

“ | bave a master key,”’ she exclaimed, in a triumpbant ono. “ Now, you 
can have a)l these papers and money toc—if you take me with them. But you 
mort give me your nswer now, this moment. Am I to be your wi, with all 
I have promised you?” 

‘Tbe beit was a golden prize, indeed ; but the hook which must be gorged 
with it made him « che in the gills to think of it. 

“T ought to be the proudest fellow in the world !’’ he exclaimed ; “ and 
am—I am—IJ say, of course Iam, but——”’ 

“ You won’t bave me?”’ she suggested, with a sudden ferceness. 

“J did not hint that for a moment,” he returned, hastily, holding up his 
hands in a deprecating manner. ‘‘1 meant to suggest that you would expect 
me to marry you before—I say before—you pit me in possession of the very 
valuable—l do not deny, most valuable—d ts, of which you have 
spoken.’’ 

“Of a moral certainty,” she replied, directly. ‘‘ What security sbould I 
have else? You men are such viledeceivyers. 1 wonder bow I bave the notion 
of trusting myself with even such a weak specimen of the artful race as you.’’ 

“ But you know, my beauty,” respcnded Pharisee, cunningly, “ if 1 were 
to marry you, my first security might not be of an available vature.” 

‘¢ What do you propose ?”’ she asked, in a very matter-of-fact tone. 

‘To be plain with you,” he said, with an appearance of frankness, “ if you 
will restore to me those papers which, as you say, were taken irom me on my 
last visit here, and show to me the otbers you have mentioned, and give me 
some proof that you can put these instruments into my possession, I will marry 
you—to-mor)ow, if ycu | ke—and love you ever afterwards.’’ 

Miss V_rgo caught him round the neck. . 

“It’s a bargain |’? she cried, and inflicted a vigorous smack upon his lips, 
which al! but suffocated him, more, however, with the odor vt brandy, which 
penetrated througb bi- mouth, nostrils and ears, ban the force of her salute. 

8 e wrung bis bands with a strength that mae bim cry out with ago: y, for 
he had rings on bis fingers, but he bore all with secming delight, for he had a 
great object to gain. 

“ Come with me up to bis room,”’ she ¢xclaimed, in a whisper, 1: ising her 
finger to counsel caution, and nodding and winking at himas she did:o, “1M 
quickly perform my part of the bargain,’’ she adaed mm a tone that made his 
flesh craw]. 

She led the way en tiptoe up the stairs, and Pharises followed her closely. 
On reaching the door of Pengreep’s chamber, she weut down cn her knees 
and drew irom her pocket a key. 

At the same moment the door flew open with sudden and star§iog swiftness, 
and Pengreep confronted them. 

Miss Virgo fell on her face jv an agony of fright, and Pharisee sank down on 
the ground in mortal terror, unable to utter a word. 








CHAPTER XL. 


Disdain and sorrow seem ber breast to rend, 
While from her eyes the copious tears descend, 
And trickling down her lovely vieage, run 

Like lucid pearis transparent in the sun | 

O’er her fair cheeks the crystal moisture flows, 
Where lilies mingle w th the neighboring rose. 
So wet with dew the flowers at dawning day 
To balmy gales their opening sweets display 
Aurora views and gaihers from the mead  ~ 
A vary’d gariand for her radiant head, 

Thus sweet in woe appears the weeping dame.—Tusso. 


Lowaxt, the stern and relentless, haviog adopted ‘‘ a masterly inaction’’ ag the 
mapre terrible mode of working out his revenge, Lord Kingswood was placed 
in the harassing and anxious position of one who has to combat with menacing 
and awful forebodings—brain-pbartoms, guilt-spectres, conjured evils, hanging 
over bim, suspended by filmlike threads, which a breath might at any time let 
loose to crush him, 

He had onty one loophole of relief, but even that bad its moments of inex- 
pressible torture in the shape of maddening apprehensions. A word ino n- 
siderately uttered, a phrase thonghtlessly spoken, a look wrongly interpreted, 
would pierce bis brain with acute agony, and drive the biood 
leaving his features white and rigid as marble. 

The loophole of relief was the post be had accepted in the Government. It 
would bave been one of onerous responsibility to him, but that its very burdens 
guve him an escape from thoughts upon his private aff:irs. He entered with 
seeming zal and a large appetite for lab »r vpun his duties, the secret of which 
we have aiready explained. Yet even in the midst of complicated and difficult 
matters a sudden nervousness would seize bim, and he would regvrd the abrupt 
opening of a door with a violent beating of the heart, under the feverish appre- 
hension that Ishmael would Appear in the mist of his colleagues, denounce 
him as a bigamist, and, handing over to the custody of officers, degrade him 
beyond a)] redemption t y consigping bim w a prison. 

The ditter mental agony, and the gloomy sorrow which Iszbmael had suffered 
at the hands of Lord Kingswood, were now being repaid to his lordship with 
fearful interest. His honor threatened with a damning blot which wouid obli- 
terate it, his pride menaced with a humiliating heel, his faith in bis wife’s 
integrity withered to a shred, and the happiness of bis son—if not bis very 
lile—destrey: d, were instalments of torture and vengeance almost sufficiert to 
annihilute Lord Kingswood’s reason. It was a withering retribution, and he 
felt it as such. : 

He exhibited its ravages in his haggard face, bis restless eye, his unsettled 
demeanor. In his own mansion he would rarely, when in it, be at home to 
any one unless he knew the object of the call to be Ministeriat business, and 
then he always brought the interview abrupt y toa close by transferring its 
arrangement to bis official residence. His coachman bad orders to drive him 
with great raj idity, and to avoid the park. 

He feared to meet again the man he bad so deeply wronged and whom he 
now bated with the deadliest rancor. But his colleagues, and deputations, and 
men who watched the doings of men in power, united in saying the country 
bad no more devoted or zealous servant than Lord Kingswood. 

In the meantime the sudden sbock which Cyril Kingswood bad reeeived 
from the communication made to him by bis father, terripie as it was, did not 
destroy him. 

Weak, excited, worked up to a pitch of frensy by the previous evening's 
occurrences, on the eve of filoging off every pater:al restraint to search for 
Vioiet, and prevail seen ee te fy with bim he cared not where—the frightful 
disc/osure naturally effect upon bis overwrought brain, and deprived him 

by > eg lame thus he lay many days bover.ng between life, insavity 
and death. . . 

The struggle was fierce between the mental disorder and the constitution, but 
youth triumphed, and the physician departed, Jeaving his patient weak but 
rapidly recovering his pbysical strength, though he recomm~nded change of 
air ond scene, at the earliest moment possible, as the best and only medicine 
that can be ministered to a mind diseased. 

Cy: il smiled feintly when he beard thi:—a smile so full of hopelessness and 
despal: that Lasy Kingswood, who sat by bis ride, bent her face in her hands 
aud weptscaluing tea:s, biduing him, ia a broken vvice, exert himself to recover, 
for that they would together, at no distant time, pass out ivto avotber +pbere, 
peopied ».jtn other taces, brightened by other skies, avd gladuened by other 
my _ the happiaess which seemed to bave flud the place ia which now 

ey dwelt. 

He did not understand her true meaning, but believing it in some degree to 
apply to his own case, he pressed her bano, and promired that he would strive 
to aid in bis own recovery, and henceforward look at the worid and life from a 
different point of view and get through it as best he could. 

‘As soon as he was able to quit his chamber—thoug.: still too feeble to quit 
the house—his’ coustant daily companion was Lady Maud, bis fuost frequent 
vis.tor was Eleacore Cotton. 

When the latter beheid his altered face, she wept genuine tears, and her 
atrentions, and her littie delicate cont: ivances to cheer his spirits were so un- 
remitiing, and conceived in a taste so pure and excellent, that it was impossibie 
for Cyril pot to be moved by tnem. Lady Maud, who at first had regarded her 
with something like distaste, cooceived a warm affection for her, and iaving no 
friend before, mide one of Eleanore. 

Cyril, one day, touched by one of her charming little kindnesees, said to ber, 
as they :at alone— 

** 1 anor [’’ 

She locked up at him with her pretty face, as if pleased to listen to anything 
that he might have to say to ber. 

“Cyril!” she ejaculated. 

“ You 1aust cease these tendernesses, thes » affectionate tributes of your kind 
and gentle nature,’’ he said, in a low, quiet voice. 

** Why, C, ril?’’ she inquired, with au affected surprise. 

“ Because,” he replied, with a faint smile, *‘I shall begin to ear that after 
all yon love me.’’ 

She cast her eyes down, and a crimson blush suffused ber neck and face. 

“:0 I do, Cyrii,’’ she uttered ip a very low, soit voice. . 

His face became serious, and be gazed upon her earnestly, and he said, in a 
grave tone, 

** Is this so, Eleanore, truly ?” 

She looked up with a bright countenance, and she placed her hand in his 


to bis heart, + 
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“ It is so truly, I do love you—as a brother, as a charming, good, kind, dear 
brother. Iremember our compact with a grateful beart, and therefore I am 
bound to be fond of you, and I hope that you will love me a litte, tov, as a 
sister ; it would make me very happy indeed if | thought you would. Itis 
true that tere is dear, sweet Lady Maud St. Clair, whom I know you regard 
as a sister, but you might, ;erhaps, be gracious enough t» -pare me a little of 
that affection, and you can’t think how I sbould prize it. As for myself, I have 
no brother. I wish I had; I know I should have loved him heartily. So, 
therefore, I shall transfer tnat deliciously platonic affecti n 10 you ip spi'e of 
you, because I cannot afford to waste that amount of love—uneelfisb, you will 
admit—on the desert air.’’ 

Cyril smiled gratetully. He knew this badinage was adopted by her to cheer 
him, and it would have been ungracious in him to have repelled it, so, in the 
same svirit, he replied, 

“¢ We have already entered into one compact, and it is your wih that we 
should enter into another.”’ 

** Most positively and decidedly. In this I am as fixed as any of my scx can 
be, when they know their own mind, which is not often, but wich i do in 
earnest truth pow.’’ 

* Very good,” he returned, with asmile. ‘In that case I consent upon one 
condit on.” 

*¢ Ob, of course, I grant it before it is asked,’’ she replied, quickly and mirth- 
fully. ‘‘ What is it, pray ?”’ 

‘“€ That you seal .he compact with a kiss,’’ he responded, preparing to enjoy 
her surpr'se. 

She started and looked at him with something like affright in her couvte- 
nance. 

But there was no mista! ing in his open face and features his clear, ingenuous 
thougbts. 

With roseate face and glittering moisture in her eyes, she rose up and 
advanced towards bim. 

She laid ber soft, white hands upon his temples, and murmured, 

‘< With asister’s pure and holy kiss I seal this compact.” 

She pressed her trembling lips to his forehead. 

He caugat her tace between his hands, and pressing her forehesd with his 
lips, he, too, whispered, 

“With a brother’s pure and holy kiss I seal this compact.’’ 

Eleanore rather hastily released her burning cheeks from his cold hands, and 
as instantly screamed. 

A chuckling laugh issved from the doorway. 

Cyril was utterly confounded to perceive, standing there, with both hands in 
his pockets, aud with a gratified grin distorting the whole of his features, kbe- 
nezer Cotton. 

He nodded at Cyril, and appeared to enjoy his surprise. 

“7 wanted to see my lord,’”’ he said, advancing into the room ; “ and I 
wanted to see you. One of your people showed me into a cold room, where I 
have been kicking my heels for nearly an bour, leoking at pictures I don’t 
understan’, and at likenesses of people I don’t know. So, as I am a business 
man, and time is precious, [ thought I would try and hunt one of you up my 
self. I thought I should not go far wrong, and I have not, you see, for here I 
bave found you and my little Nell. Aha! aba! aha!’ 

He chuckled a rich, tat chuckle. 

Overwhelmed with confusion, neither Eleanore nor Cyril spoke, and Mr, 
Ebenezer Cetton proceeded, 

“7 found you, Mr. Kingswood, very much better than I expected ; and find- 
ing you billing and cooing has made me as happy and lively as the Emperor of 
China, who, I am (old in the trade, always proceeds to roost in the highest state 
of jollty. Itell you Iam glad to see you geiting on so well, and that par: of 
my business is endei. Now { will proceed to my lord and bustle him up to 
work end arrange both your little matters right off, for my opinion is, that 
when once a young gi'l and a young feller have made up their mind to have 
each other, the sooner the match is brought off so much the better for them, 
and very much tte bet er for all parties. Tat-ta to both of you.” 

Mr. Ebenezer Cotton waved his hand with an air of parental affection, and 
bustled out of the room in hot search of my lord. 

Cyril and Eleanore looked each other in tue face as Mr. Cotton disappeared, 
and both laughed. Eleanore instantly burst into tears, and hid her face under 
her bandkerchief. 

‘¢ Do not weep, Eleanore,” said Cyril, kindly and gently ; ‘‘ It was an acci- 
dent, but a very innocent one after all.’’ P 

“ It is very foolish of me to cry,’ she said, drying her tears, ‘‘I do not know 
why I should cry ; I feel vexed, and I do not know why I should feel vexed. It 
can be of no consequence, yet 1 wish it had not happened.’’ 

“ It was my fault,” said Cyril, with a slight tinge of color on his brow, for 
he began 10 feel the act indiscreet at least, and though proposed in utter 
thoughtlessness, under the inf of a sudden return of his old flow of spirits, 
still one that would perhaps anney him to remember. 

‘+ Tt is no fault,’ murmured Eleanore, the roses again mounting to her cheeks, 
“ because—because it was the solemn seal of a promise I at least mean to keep. 
It is the discovery which vexes me, because it may effsct my pogtion.’’ 

“ Your pos tion ?’”’ echoed Cyril, with surprise. 

“ Yes |” she answered, recovering her sunshine laugh. ‘It may cause me 
to precipitate my arrangements. However, papa’s given me goud advice, and 
Iam sure he ought not to blame me if I follow it. Ought he ?’’ 

Before Cyril could reply by asking her to explaia her meaning, they were 
both surprised by the sudden entrance of Lady Maud, whose pale, melancholy 
face exhibited signs of terror and distress. 

“ What has happened, Maud ?’”’ exclaimed Cyril, quickly. 

She perceived his emo i» of surprise, and said, in a faltering tone, 

“ Nothing—nothing—of any—real importance ; but a—a—a visitor has ar- 
rived from Gloucestershire, and—and he is now with Lord Kingswood.”’ 

‘* A visitor from Gloucestershire ?”’ repeated Cyril, with a — look. 

‘From Hawkesbury !’’ returned Lady Maud, in a faini voide. 

“ Philip Avon ?”’ said Cyril, quickly. 

‘“« Philip Avon !”’ gasped rather than spvke Lady Mand. 

Fleanore knew the name ; she gazed rather earnestly at Lady Mand’s pale 
aud disturbed countenance. 

“ Have you seen him ?”’ inq»vired Cyril. 

‘¢ No—not yet,’’ returned L:dy Maud, speaking with hesitation ;'“‘ but I bave 
had a message from Lord Kingswood to say that he is very desirous of an 
interview with me, an‘! requesting me to receive him a few minutes hence. I 
—I thought, perhaps, Cyril, you would favor me by suffering the interview to 
take place here in your presence.’’ 

‘To be sure, Maud, . ndoubtedly I will,’ he returned. ‘ He is rough and 
uncouth in his manner, but he will be gentler in his behavior I suspect now.” 

“ He is a horrid kind of young man,’”’ observed Eleanore, thoughtiully ; ‘1 
have only seen him once, and that was at Kiagswood Hali. He looked to me 
like onw of those dreary, frighiful old portraiis they have so many of at Stafforth 
Hall, where you shudder and shiver fom the instant you go under the port- 
cullis to the moment you ; et back out of reach of its ugly teeth.”’ 

There was a silence tollowing her remark, for Cyril had become thoughtful, 
and Maud too. 

Eleanore rose up, and put her arms about Lady Maud’s waist, and whispered 
in her ear 

“Tam sure you detest him—I do, He seemed all bushy eyebrows and sal- 
low cheeks. If it had been that elegant young gentleman, Mr. Gower, who was 
a guest at the Hall at the same time we were, you would not have been so dis- 
pleased at his visit, I am sure. Ah, you quiet little creature, I saw how he 
talked with you, and how you listened. He was not distasteful to you, like 
this Mr. Philip Avon, was he?’’ 

Lady Maud turned her eyes upon Eleanore ; they were filled with tears, and 
Eleanore saw that she had no words at command with which to answer her, so 
she pressed her hands tenderly and affectionately. 

She could do no more, for Lord Kingswood, at the same moment, entered the 

ment, 
“Fite looked slowly round the room, and then he beckoned to Lady Maud. 

* Follow me,’’ be said, in a hoarse but an authoritative tone. 

Lady Maud’s face became of the hue of death. She seemed as though about 
to swoon, but Lord Kingswood repeated his words in a louder and yet harsher 
tone, and she started, bowed her bead humbly, and fcllowed him like one 
advancing to her death-pyre. 

He led her back to her own sitting apartment, and when they were both 
within it he closea the door. 

‘* Be seated |’’ he exclaimed, in a reremptory tone, and she ob*yed him. 

She glanced her dim eyes around her in timid fear. They were aione ; a 
deep sigh of relief burst from ber lips. 

He wa'ched her eyes, he noted ber sigh, and then he said, 

You expected to meet here one to whom I bave given your hand in mar- 
riage—one who was not yesterday destined for your husband, but one whom I 
have long since selected for you—a fact with which you have been made ac- 
quainted for some time pest, at least ; I, in truth, myself introduced him t you, 
to plead bis own cause, with what result I do not know ; though, judging by 
your present mien, and some doubts Mr. Philip Avon has himseif expressed, | 
presume it was not favorable to his wishes. I peed not allude to circumstances 
which, vp to the present time, bave + revented Mr. Puilip Avon renewing his 
intentions ; thy are svfficiently terrible and distressing even to glance at, but I 
will at once come to the matter before us, and be exp icit witb you.”’ 

He drew a loag brea-h, fo~ it was evitent to Lady Maud, though she listened 
in a ha'f-fsiating state, that se addressed her with difficu'ty. 

“ You have not yet had the cnance of knowieg the cundition of your own 
heart,and you are probably led to believe that, because Mr. Vbilip Avon is 
not so engaging in |-is personal appearance as many others, be would hot be 
eligible in your estimation as « partner for lif>. In this you will, in all human 
probability, find yourself mstsken. He is descended from an ancient family ; 
he possesses wealth, a fine estat’, all those accessories pertaining to the rank 
and posit oa to which you have been bred, and to which you have been accus- 
tomed, and you will, no doubt, live to langh at your present maiden weakness, 
But were this vot the case, were your beart irrevocabty bestowed upon #snother, 
and your futur? happiness imperilled by a marriage wit. Mr. Ph.lip Avon, you 
mu-t stili become his wife !’’ 

“In mercy, my lord,’”’ she murmured, in a beseeching manner 

He wayed his band imperiously. 

“« But this hypotoesis happens not to be a true one. You are as yet but the 
creature of fances and whims, and caprices,’’ he contnued. “ Alas! I know 
your sex too wel!, you are constant so long as your liking laste,and then « 
newer face becomes your idol. This is en old experience and a true one, and it 
determines me to proceed in enforciwmg this match, if necessary, when, under 
Other circumstances, I sbould be ye 

* My lord—ny lord, you cannot know my heart,”’ she interposed, in earncet 
anguish. “ You cimnot know——’’ 

* 1 do not wish !’’ he replied, baughtily. “ It is evough for you to know this: 
that 1 am your guardian ; that your {uture was solely entrusted to me by your / 








father, Lord St. Clair ; that in his will he desired, exhorted me to become his 
representative, and dispo-e of your band in marriage to whomsoever I thought 
fitting to maintain the 4 ay be your descent and his own. With this view he 
Placed incontrollably in my hands your fortune——’’ 

“T will give up all—all. I wi!l quit your roof for ever. I will go into the 
world penniless, and mainta‘n my life by any toil, however hard ; endure any 
Privation however great—rather than be consigned to-the doom you intend 
me !’’ frantically interposed Lady Maud, rising up in her excitement, gesticu- 
Jating pasrionately. 

He rude y forced ber back into her cbair. 

‘* Lady Maud, you are enacting the part of a romantic school-girl |’? he ex- 
claimed, with an:ry vehemence. ‘ This sort of thing may do very well in a 
novel, but it is simply insanity in practical life. Further, understand me, I ark 
of you no consenr, I seek from you no comment, I am here to tell you that I 
have pledged ny honor, the honor and the word of a Kineswood, to Sir Walter 
Avon, and you cannot reason or plead me into forfeiting that word wbich, once 
passed by me, is irrevocable. Let me add to tuis, there is a docm upon our 
Hou ©, aod you know it, A branch of your mother’s family are Kingswoods, 
and you inhe: it the name of one who brought down the doom on our House. I 
have not escaped the heart-breaking agovy, the soul-crushing trials, heaped 
like ceals of fire upon my head, any more than those who have preceded me. 
Your cousin Cyril stands at tig moment blighted in his hopes, and may wander 
tbrough this vale o' ashes and tears like one accursed. Why should you escape 
@ touch of the pall whose shadow falls Jike a pe:tilence upon every member of 
this do. med House? You cannot estape it ; it will cling to you, and to those 
with whom you are convected. Your f.ther hed because he united bim- 
self with one o: an accursed race. Let Philip Avon look to it! If be wili marry 
you, and be has my solemn promise, you wili carry the curse into his busom, 
and it will there nestle and multiply. What need is there for you to reck 
jy) love, when you will destroy them as if they had won your deadliest 

Lady Maud listened to bimwwith an intensity of hor: or. 

He auepe with great excitement, and as if inspired, and he carried to her 
mind a belief that, in presaging doom to her on account of her ancestry, he was 
speak ng facts. It is not possible to describe, and iow Brg to conceive, 
the agony with which she received a host of thoughts w rushed excoriat- 
ingly through ber brain. ‘ 

She gasped for breath—speak she could not—and it was at this painfal and 
terrible juncture the ill-omened visage of Phillip Avon exhibited itself to her 
Streaming eyes as he stalked into the apartment. 


(I be continued.) 








BOLD, DASHING AND INGENIOUS ATTEMPT TO 


ROB THE NEW YORK EXCHANGE BANK. 

Ir, in the estimation of the French England has pro- 
duced a race of hore in our eyes she has yet the more 
distinguished honor of having produced a race of imviricible 
housebreakers. If a robbery occurs of more than ordinary mag- 
nitude, the features of which reveal extreme cunning, cool cal- 
culation and unusual skill, detectives at once pronounce it the 
work of English burglars, who alone have elevated thieving to a 
science, and upon this supposition they commence their inquiries 
and rarely fail in hunting up the right perty. The cool cnoule- 
tion displayed, the labor endured, and patience exhibited 
in the bank robbery we are about to detail, have rarely, if ever 
been exceeded. 

On Monday morning, the 26th ult., shortly after the opening 
of the New York Bank, one of the porters reported to 
to the officer of the bank that he could not open the vault doors. 
An immediate examination was made, when it was found that 
the lock had been tampered with. A blacksmith was sent for, 
but, before the doors could be opened, a portion of the massive 
brickwork had to be torn down—no easy work, considering the 
substantial character of the building. 

On entering the vault, the officer discovered a hole in the floor 
large enough to admit the body of a man. The first impulse was 
to look at the safe, which was known to contain nearly four hun- 
dred thousand dollars in notes and specie, 
sand dollars worth of railroad. bonds 
of the bank, The safe was unopened, t 
rad strength in various ways, but had ultimately abandoned it in 

air. ° 

The next care was to examine the hole. It was evidently a 
oe tunnel, and extended a considerable distance. 

nformation of the affair was immediately sent to the General 
Superintendent’s office, when detective Lefferts and others were 
despatched to the premises to make all the necessary inquiries. 
One of the officers, by way of experiment, entered the frame 
building adjoining the bank, and without much, trouble, crawled 
through the subterranean passage until he arrived underneath, 
and actually entered the vault; the basement, upon being ex- 
amined, was found to be full of rag —_ and, judging from 
the appearance of the place, it was evident that these c 
were manufactured there. Some fifty or sixty bales of the car- 
peting had been piled up at the rear of the basement, with the 
view, no doubt, of screening the operations of the burglars while 
they were engaged in tunneling their way into the next buikding. 
Behind this barrier was ed the earth drawn from the ex- 
cavation under the bank; but upon close inspection it was evi- 
dedt that the great bulk of the rubbish must have been removed 
to the street and carted off. 

The tunnel extended over seventy feet from the basement to 
the vault, and the labor in making it must have been immense, 
as on examination it d that in tunneling to the vault the 
burglars had to a heavy foundation wall of stone 
and alsoa lighter one of Brick. The line of the tunnel was by 
no means lar, _ Tt-was'erooked, and at one point a detour of 
eight or ten wast fugh for what we cannot 
imagine. The we a mass of sand and made 
ground. The ound. to be carpeted throughout and 





strewn with books and pa: which had been removed from the 
dhs moveniaiiie of the daring and inde- 


vault so as to facilitate 








fatigable robbers. 

A vast amount of b F 
ae took - id the 
the wing 
fifty dollars; po tpn do., 

crowbar, one small do., one 


» one three saws, one pivot, fifty-six; two 

old chisels, two oil cans, one iron poker, two two 
shovels, one carpenter's square, & number of two 
= two pair down a hn of whiskey, one 
The ¢ manufactory was tenantless and apperently de- 
serted. Roberts, of a drinking saloon over 


by the affair was Mr. A. L. Pi a broker, 
1,000 in uncurrent bills in « tin x which 
had been placed in t 


was missing, but its. 
bere for ae and outlay in purchasing the stock of 
the carpet store, lows of burglerious . ‘ 

ihe ahha evidently understood. the gr | plan of the 
bank building; how they got their i remains to be 
found out. But this fact is certain, thet their mining operations 
were carried on with military precision and terminated in the 
very centre of the place they designed to reach. ° 

“The locality of this oom burglary has been the scene of the 
greatest excitement during the 





week, curious thro! i 
yound the bank st all hours of the day. The poreciing matt} 





ments of these is, we regret to say, sympathy for the 
thieves, admiration for their boldness, and a half regret they 
had not got the money from the safe. Bank institutions are not 
popular among the people. 
Every exertion is being made to ferret out the perpetrators. 
John Alcock, the carpet weaver, who sold out to the 
voluntarily appeared before the Police court, but as he knew 
nothing subsequent to the sale he was not detained. Detective 
Keefe, who has been detailed in connection with several others of 
Sergeant Lefferts’ squad to ferret out the burglars, succeeded, 
on the 26th ult., in arresting one of the suspected parties. The 
prisoner, who is an Englishman, is said to be a notorious burglar, 
but at present thereis no evidence whatever to implicate him in 
the bank robbery. The accused, whose name is Sheffield, was 
arrested some three months ago on suspicion of burglary, aud 
locked up in the Tombs, in company with a companion named 
Richard Collard. Sheffield succeeded in effecting his release 4 
means of a habeas corpus, but his companion in misery sti 
remains incarcerated. The prisoner denies all knowl of the 
_ but the police thought proper to lock him up for a few 
ays. 
Dur illustrations, which were sketched immediately after the 
discovery, represent the carpet cellar with the opening of the 
tunnel, and the spot where they deposited the excavated dirt. 
Also the burglars’ private office, formed of a barricade of car- 
pets, the entrance to which was concealed by a piece of carpet 
extended. Our Artist has also shown the probable method by 
which the burglars conducted their laborious work. These 
sketches were drawn by our special Artist, with the assistance of 
Mr. J. P. Hodgkins, who passed several times through the tunnel, 
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DEY ST 
DIAGRAM SHOWING THE POSITION OF THE BUILDINGS, DIRESION OF 
THB TUNNEL. RTO. 








OUR BILLIARO COLUMN, 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


New York, 26th Mareoh, 1861. 
Epiron, Birtianp CoLumN.—Dear Sir—The following case is respectfully eubmisted for 
your valuable optaton : 
Two centiemen are playing the four ball carom game on a pocket table. In the courses of 
jay, player No. 1 pockets the dark re’ bal! and his own ball—the light re! ball happens te 
on the dark red spot, Player No. 2,now that it is his turn to play, having only the light 
red to play on, making « count is imp ssible. The deep red spot being occupied, what te 
to be done under the circumstances ? Yours respectfally, 


Piaree 
Ans.—Player No, 2 is rather unfortunate in such a disnosition of the and he bes 
nothing to do but to bear it with the best —— grace. He must wait until deep red 
opet \e clear an# the balls cease ro'ling. Ii thet doesn’t sult him, however, he if he 
likes, put Player No, 1 in the same position by pocketing his own bal!, if he feels 
feiting 3, and the state of tvxe game admits of it. The difficulty is one of those which 
from p’aying « carom game on « et table. The beat advice we can give in the 
matter is to avoid the cause, and there be no trouble about the effect. Play 
game on tables made for the puipose, 
R. F. M., New York city.—Four players are engaged in playing two ball pool; No. 4 kflls 
No, 8, who has the next lead? No. 8, of course, takes the pil 
Ans —No 1 leads; No, 8 being killed and taking the privilege, is not obliged tolead on 
the present round, an this would be exposing him to lose two lives in succession ; in other 
worJs, privilege is entitled to pass, 
T. 8. W., Montreal, ©. E-—The principal American players are: Kavanagh, Lynch 
White and Andrew, of New York; Tieman and Ls ay of Cincinnati; Seersiter, of 
° 


; 


the earom 


Detroit ; Fox and Owen of Syracuse; Bird and . Philadelphia : and Le Brun, 

Milwaukee. The liste are, of co’ open to any end al! ef your Canadian colobritles 
Some of the gentlemen mentioned have not yet formally entered their names as 
contest«nts tp the t is moral! y all of 





approaching , but it y certain that nari: 
them will be participan's, There is « full month yet for entering, the lst May having been 
fixed on as the time for elosing the list of entries. We know nothing of Mr, Beeretter’s 
i t t is, of course, open to him as well as to all those whe come 
under the general invitation extended to all p f players. 








THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


Tue Amateur Tournameut continues to engage attention, There change i 
bulletin stoce our last, <8 Par 


Bicuisgps tw Canapa.—Our Canadian friends have been in the habit of the 
billlard-tables from Bogland, a practical exemplification of “ going further to worse.’ 
They have, however, begun to discover the fact that they can have ineomparably better 


tables, in every way, of American manufacture, Three of Phelan’s tables have lately been 
jurchased for paseli's Hotel, Quebec, the largest establishment 0 ita kind in that city. A 
ike number of Phelen’s tables have also been ordered by Mr. Bellenoe, of the same city, 
end four more have been ordered for the St. Lawrence Hotel, Montreal, Several sets of 
English cushions have also been sent on ta be replaced by Phelan’ the 
ones will not stand the severe climate of Canada. 
Tux Kavawaom awp Geary Exursirion 1x Brook. ry.—This exhibition was the billiard 
event of the week fo the City of Church . ng to previ 
hibition took place at Montague Hall, on the evening of Friday, March 234. The exhibi 
tionlats were aided by the volunteer services of Messrs. Phelan and J. N. White. 


of 100 pints, caroma, between 
ae rey tate. Thi. was followed by « game of 250 points, caroms, between 
and Kavanagh, which was won by the latter. Mv. Kevanagh having 100 pointe to 
scored that number, and,in compliance with the eagerly expressed wishes of the 
Sun chen plane until he scored 86 points more, run of 185 points, 
then played a French carom game of 30 pints was won by Mr, Phelaa, 
closed it with « very brilliant five cushion shot, ich was hastasticall ot 
) A audience, and of which « diagram wil' be found below. Mr, Kavan cone! 
exhibition by making some of the famous Berger masse 6 ote, in executing which he 
has acquired, after a few months’ practice, a very rems kabie proficiency. 
BiLs.1agp EMrLovers’ BensvoLewt SocteTY —We see, by « letter to the editor of Wilkes’ 
pty hy Tt Fy HS taken to car 
sugrestion we made in a late number of Frank Lesite’s ~y 4-1 ve to 
isation of « benevolent soci-ty for the benefit of billiard emoloyees, We are glad 
assisting the realization of the project in 


| 





‘ 





ty 





to see that the editor expresses his desire of 
every possible way. 
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Si. PAUL’S GERMAN LU- 
THERAN CHURCH. 


On Wednesday morning, March 
20, 1861, this handsome and sub- 
stantial edifice, intended for the 
German Lutheran Congregation, 
was dcdicated with grave and 
impressive ceremonies, before a 
large and attentive assemblage. 
Three services were performed in 
the church that day. In the 
morning the Rev. Mr. Welden 
preached in German ; in the afte:- 
noon the Rev. Mr. Krotel dis- 
coursed in English, and in the 
evening the Rev. Mr, Raegner 
delivered a sermon in the German 
language. ‘The Rev. Mr. Geissen- 
heiner is the pastor of the church. 
St. Paul's German Lutheran 
Church is situated on the corner 
of Sixth Avenue and Fifteenth 
street, and is built in the Gothic 
style, with a front of Nova Scotia 
stone. It is fifty feet wide by 
eighty feet deep, and will accom- 
modate over one thousand persons. 
In the basement is a capacious 
schoolroom. The total expense 
of erecting the church, exclusive 
of the ground, is something over 
twenty-five thousand dollars, 


COL. FRED. W. LANDER; 


The Pacific Railroad Ex 
plorer and Engineer. 


We have twice made application 
to the distinguished subject ot 
this sketch for the knowledge re- 
quisite to form an article like the 
present. His reply has been from 
the poet Horace—* I have carved 
my Own monument—behold it in 
my deeds. I have written my 
own os read it in my 
works!” Butnow it is our grati- 
fication that we have gained a 
result, The photograph is copied 
fzom an imperial one by Brady. 
For this sketch of Colonel Lan- 
der’s life we are indebted to Fred. 
A. Aiken, Esq., for many years 
his intimate friend. 

Colonel Fred. W. Lander was 
born at Salem, Mass.,in 1822. He 
has a distinguished ancestry. His 

t-great-grandfather, Richard 
erby, on his mother’s side, was 
commander of the tirst party that 
ever withstood British aggression. 
His great-grandfather, Elias Has- 
ket Derby, sent the first ship from 
the United States to the East 
Indies. His grandfather, Captain 


Nathaniel West, was the noted captain, in the Revolutionary 
His mother, Eliza West | the steamer bya large delegation offriends. The venerable General 


He is a brother | Scott was present, returning from San Juan. 


War, of the Black Prince privateer. 
Lander, was a relative of Sir Benjamin West. 


of Louisa Lander, the American artist, whose works, exe- 
cuted in Rome, are now on exhibition at the Dusseldorf 
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maRcH 20, 1861. 
Pacific Railroad. 


On the steamer 
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soldier of America, perhaps bid- 
ding you farewell for the last 
time. I demand three times three 
for General Scott!” They were 
given with a will. 

Although peculiarly modest 
and retiring in society, the sub- 
ject of this sketch is known as a 
man ot the most determined hardi- 
hood of character. He has been 
known to attack and kill, single- 
handed, with a revolver pistol, a 
grizzly bear of the largest class. 
For this feat he won all along 
the Pacific border the soubri- 
quet of “Grizzly.” Prior to this, 
during his exposed life, he has 
had his left arm twice broken, 
his shoulder injured so that it 
has been repeatedly dislocated, 
his collar-bone and three ribs 
broken, yet to-day his personal 
strength is Herculean. Struck 
down from behind his back with 
a slung shot, he instantly rose 
and in a few seconds conquered 
his adversary. He has often 
exposed himself with a single 
companion, packing their blankets 
on @ spare pony or mule, and 
travelling among the wildest and 
most hostile tribes of the Conti- 
nent. In one of these adventures, 
the Indians surrounded him and 
his companion. A council of war 
was held, and it was decided to 
have the two white men burnt at 
the stake. While the council pipe 
‘was passing round, Lander caught 
the pipe from the hands of the 
principal chief and smoked it. 
This saved their lives. The pipe 
to the Indian is like the bread atid 
salttothe Arab. Thetwo friends, 
ft in mountain parlance, “rolled 

ai out,” and soon put many a mile 

Woo i between themselves and their cap- 

Hn tors. 
iit 
WH it 
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Notwithstanding his wild life, 
Colonel Lander is a man of great 
kindness of heart, of highly- 
developed intellect, and frequently 
manifests the fire of the same 
genius that sent his talented sister, 
Louisa Lander, 

‘*_- to Rome—at once the paradise, 
The grave, thé city and the wilderness.’’ 

His lectures, speeches, essays 
and poems have received the most 
favorable notices from the press, 
He emphatically refused the re- 
presentation in Congress of the new 
Nevada Territory, which was un- 
animously urged upon him, 

Recently Col. Lander’s name 
has come prominently before the 


uns, 


= 
\ 


When he was leaving, he was accompanied to | public in connection with the famous “ Pony Express,” of which 
he was the life and soul. 

One other incident in his life we must mention, as it is proba- 

leaving the wharf, the wild frontiersmen of the Pacific gave | bly one of the most important events in his whole career. A 

three cheers “ fer Fred Lander of the Overland Wagon Road!” | few months since he was married to the beautiful and highly 


Gallery, in this city, and of Edward Lander, late Chief-Justice of | Lander stepped forward, and said, “ Boys, you forget your- | talented Miss J. M. Davenport. 


Washington, 

Colonel Lander commenced the practice of his 
profession at the age of sixteen, after graduating 
with honor at the engincering school of F. A. Bar- 
ton, at the Andover University, In early life he 
was noted for his attachment to manly sports, 
being celebrated as a shot, leaper, wrestler, boxer 
and equestrian. It was not long before Colonel 
Lander became celebrated as a consulting engineer. 
When the Government Explorations were organ- 
ized, in 1853, he joined that of the extreme 
Northern Route, in which expedition he traversed 
the wild and, until that day, unexplored country 
extending from St. Paul to Puget Sound. Not 
satisfied with the results of this expedition, he 
proposed to explore one of the great routes across 
the Continent, with a party of five men, at his 
own expense. The Legislature of Washington 
Territory approved the enterprise, and requested 
Congress to give Colonel Lander’s report equal 
attention with those o /officially conducted sur- 
veys. The party encountered incredible hardships, 
and was soon reduced to one individual beside 
himself. They subsisted many days upon thistle 
roots and the flesh of a mule. His companion 
died soon after reaching Missourn River. Since 
that time Colonel Lander has religiously applied 
a portiun of his earnings to the use of the widow 
and children of the deceased inan. 

Congress adopted the report of the route thus 
explored. The views therein embraced wrought a 
revolution in the public mind on the subject of a 
railroad to the Pacific. It proposed au original 
method of treating the whole question, which has 
been endorsed by the ablest professional men in 
the country. Soon after concluding this patriotic 
service, he was appointed Chief Engineer of the 
Central Over! Wagon Road, upon the 
route which he had surveyed. Owing to diffi- 
culties with the Indians, he concluded his work 
that oe only four men. With them he 
perform unprecedented trip of four thou- 
eand six hundred miles in four aah and fifteen 
days. With one set of animals he explored, at 
great peril, thirteen unknown passes of the im- 
mense Waksatch mountain range. The next 
summer, the entire wagon road expedition, consist- 
ing of three divisions, under the directions of the 
same number of i and superintendents, 
were united into one, of which Colonel Lander 
was offered and acceptefl ’ 
This great work has been completed with the pecu- 
liar success incident to ell his labors in the wilder- 


ness. 

At San Francisco, resolutions were passed re- 
questing him to address the Pacific Railroad Con- 
vention of oo of oe Oregon and 
Washington Territory. He responded, and the 
Convention adopted the route which he himsel, 
had explored and developed as their choice for a 





' gelyes. There is only one man here to be cheered—it is the old 


GOL, FRED. W. LANDER, THE PACIFICO RAILROAD EXPLORER AND ENGINEER. 


We regret that our limits preclude the possibility of giving 


more in detail the numerous adventures of 
Colonel Lander, or doing fuller justice to his 
character, bravery and accomplishments. He is, 
in the fullest sense of the word, a representative 
man, and one of those who leave their mark on 
the age. ‘ 





FOREIGN FLOATINGS CAUGHT BY 
THE WAY. 


A Scorcn Exixtr or Love—A few weeks ago, 
when the weather was very frosty, and the roads 
deeply covered with snow, two young ladies from 
Inverness made a pilgrimage to the famed Stone 
and Bridle in the village of T——. The fairer of 
the two, with yellow hair, and over whose lovely 
face two decades had scarcely met, was disappointed 
inlove. She had heard of the wondrous power of 
the water in which had been pry the bright 
transparent stone of Macgregor, and to have some 
of it she resolved to make a long and weary journey 
of more than fifty miles tothe vendor. They arrived 
safe in the village, and procured a bottle of the 
mystic element for the paltry sum of ten shillings. 
They now turned their steps to the north. On the 
way they called at the Inn of the D——, and in the 
house there snppenes to be at the time a gentleman 
from the hills of Spey. On him the disappointed in 
love resolved to try the power of the water. How 
it was administered we cannot with truth say ; 
but one thing we can say, he got very fond of her, 
and made love, as poetic souls only can do. She 
checked him in his mad career, and, rejecting his 
wild addresses, hastened on to the capital of the 
Highlands. We have good reason to believe she 
was successfal there too, and that her sweetheart 
returned to her, his first and early love. We may 
add, this is not the first pilgrimage of the kind that 
has been made to the professor ; a few occasionally 
came from the far north and the far south on the 
same errand. Many will,no doubt, put this all down 
as fable. Let them doso. We should be sorry to 
disturb their opinions, and let them, at the same 
time, not disturb the belief of those who are better 
informed than they can be. A prophet is without 
honor in his own country. and the professor has 
very little honor in the village of T—— and the 
Strath around. Let his fame be spread afar; ten 
=e a bottle is the price of the Ronconi of the 
North. 


Tue Kiss in THe DaARK—BeEWARE OF MACARONI. 
—An elegant party had assembled at dinner, at a 
mansion in the wealthiest part of Pariz—the 
daughter of the rich papa of the 1ich house, of 
the rich quarter of rich Paris, was beautifal, aud 
to be had not for the asking, for she was then asked 
of many ; but there was a something wanting in the 
mind of papa, when they came to sound “ hia heart” 
—for the lady’s was of no cunsequence—they were 
too poor, not titled enough, and in the meantine 
the young lady grew older and proud—no, she dd 
not, for the whisper got about that she found 
comfort in the addresses of a young gentleman—a 
very nice young man, but with the faintest blush of 
fortune, only enough to support him indeed in kids, 
patent leathers and cigars—all else being super- 
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zee 
the Danish navy. It is also anticipated that the 
blockading of German ports will be much ham- 
pered, the same vessels being necessitated to give 
such a wide berth to the batteries as to require 
a larger force than ordinarily lies at their dispusal. 
The resuit of the target shooting is said to have 

roduced a lively sensation upon the French Am- 
Souder who attended the practice. There are, 
at present, many officers and privates from all the 
varioas sta‘es of the Confecerecy staying in Berlin 
for instruction in he use of the new wespons, 
which are being manufactured by Prussia for the 
whole of Germany. If public opinion upon this 
important eubjeci be wel grownded, ‘he Berlin 
gon is superior in poiotcf range and practical 
worth to any otber in existence. As the greatest 
care is required in its construction, the number of 
those turned out trom the various manufactories 
does not as yet exceed six or seven hundred—a 
small amount when it is considered how many 
are required for the field artillery, the federal for- 
tresses, the coast batteries, the gunboats, and 
other purposes of offence and defence. 


ACTS ABOUT COAL. 


Tae Boonton Iron Works, in New Jersey, con - 
sume annually more coal than the county town 
of Morris. The rolling mill at Trenton consumes 
more than the city, with its 16,000 inhabitants, 
and the Montour Works more than the whole 
sity of Baltimore. All the world, in fact, is 
burn:ng coal, and is, therefore, interested in 
knowing whether there is likely to be enough. 
Some years eae, in the early history of Pennsyl- 
vania Coal Mining, a report gained currency in 
Philadelphia that the workmen at Mauch Chunk 
had reached the bottom of the mine. They mis- 
took the thickness of the vein for its extent. 
Panie seized on the Lehigh Company’s stock- 
holders, and the shares twenty per cent,, as 
well they might; if the coal had actually run 
out. But coal veins, throughout the world, 
average only from ten to sixty feet in thickness, 
those in England varying from an inch to six 
feet. Yet England mines 70,000,000 tons annu- 
ally, and the best geologists estimate the quan- 
tity that may yet be got out at 190,000,000,000 
tons. The British coal fields cover an area of 
6,400 square miles; but those of this ame 
eover 196,600 square miles, in addition to whic 
new fields of great extent are being constantly 
discovered. England feels no alarm at any pros- 
peet of her coal fields not holding out, and this 
country ought to be equally confident of her in- 
exhaustible supply. The quantity mined in 
England has erally doubled every twenty- 
five years, but in this country, from 1839 to 1849 
it doubled itself every five y°ars, and it contin- 
ues to grow at a far more rapid rate than it does 
in England. The whole annual consumption of 
the world is estimated at 100,000,000 tons. Now 
we see that this vast quantity is constantly in- 
ereasing. If it remained stationary at that 
figure, the Pennsylvania coal fields alone would 
honor the draft for 3,164 years. Double it, and 
the great Appalachian field would meet the de- 
mand for 6,937 years. Extend it to 400,000,000 
tons annually, and the productive coal fields of 
Noth America alone would be able to supply 
the world for 10,000 years. It is a wonderful 
feature in the great coal deposits, that Provi- 
dence has located the most abundant ones in the 
coldest countries, where fuel is most required. 
Even Spitzbergen contains her share. This does 
not prove, however, that coal does not exist 
abundantly in Central America, or in Central 
and Northern Asia, The presumption is that 
future explora.ions will uncover deposits in those 
countries equal to the necessities of their inhabit- 
ants. But geology has determined the great 
faet that the coal mines of the United States 
will be eertain to hold out. 








Throat Affections. 


ROM REV. E. ROWLEY, A.M., 
Presipent ATHENS COLLEGE 
Tewy.—‘I have found g' 






advantage to me. Several clergymen of my acquaintance, 
to whom I have given the Trocbes, have been benefited by 
them.’’ 


JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE. 
Patented April 10, 

1860. 


PRICE $8 TO $10. 

A CHILD CAN OPE- 
RATE IT. Washes every 
spot. Sure and certain, 
without soaking or bo.1- 
ing. Call and see it in 
operation at 457 Broad- 
way, New York, and 312 
oe 8t., Brooklyn, 

J. JOHNSON & O0., 
000 Proprietors. 








Holloway’s Pills 
RE invaluable to the denizens of the South 
and West. They are preventives to the rava- 
wg approaches of Fever and Ague, and the other epi- 
ies wcidental to alluvial soils. They wil thoroughly 
eradicate the symptoms by removing the hidden cause. 
Sold at the maoufactory, No. 80 Maiden Line, New York, 
and Oe D. uggists, at 15 cts., 63 cts. and $1 per box. 





A VERY CHOICB COLLECTION 
oF 
BEAUTIFUL VOCAL DUETS. 


THE SHOWER OF PEARLS, containing new and attrac- 
tive Duets, with Pianoforte Accompaniments. Bound in 
Cloth. Price $2, on receipt of which it will be mailed, 
postpaid, by DIISON & OU., Publishers, Boston, 280 


—_— 





- Handsome Women. 

UNT’S “BLOOM OF ROSES.” a rich and 

elegant color for the cheeks or lips. IT WILL 
NU. WatH OR RUB CFF, and when oncs applied remaios 
durabl. for years. The tint is so rich apd natural thet the 
c osest scrutiny fails to det ct its use. Cau be removed by 
lemon juice, and will not injure the skin. This ix a new 
preparavon, used by the celetrates C.urt Beauties of Lon- 
Jon =P ning Mailed free, in botiles, with directions for 
use, for $1. 
HUN1’s “COURT TOILET POWDER” imparts a dazzling 
wh teness to the complexion, svft, celicate and naturai—ia 
unlike os else used for this purpose, end WILL NOT 
RUB FF. Mailed free for 60 cis. in postage stamp-. Can 
be obtained only of HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 707 Sansom 
8t., Philadelphia. Agents Wanted. 280 





$0 36. $0036. $000 36. 
Great Curiosity |! 
MAGIC CASES AND MAGIC CIGAR CASES with secret 
Drawer, sent by mail on receipt of 12 red stamps, Agents 


Wanted, by whom la ge profits are made, Address 
280 «J. W. WILLIAMS, Lock-box 888, Providence, R. I. 





GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 
every City, Town and County in the United 
and Canaia, to sell a new article just 

invented. It requires a capital of from $1 to $6, and to 

yersons out of employment it offers great inducements. 

or full particulars write immediately and receive our letter 

by return gmail. SFABOLDT & CO., 432 Walnut St. 
280-92 Philadelphia, Pa. 


NX OLD! GOLD !—Full instructions how to win 
the lasting aud undying love of the opposite 
aex—rich or poor, yourg or old, you can win. ith full 
instructions in the art of Ventriloquism, Mesmerism and 
how to produce Spirit Rappings and taik with the world of 
spirits ; and 300 tecrets that you mu-t keep as long as you 
liye. If you want to make your eternal fortune send $1 
in a letter and get tnis book (postage paid). Address u F. 
JAGGERS, Box 888, Calhoun, Illinois. 480 





IANOFORTE AND VOCAL MUSIC AT RE- 

DUCED YFRICES.—The followiog splendid 
wiilection for 60 cents : 
Ever of Thee, Song, Fooley Hall—Land of My Youngest 
and Holiest Feelings—The Herdsman’s Mountain Home— 
Silence and Tears, by +t. Massett—Who Shall be Fairest— 
Scenes of Home—Hurrab for the Bonnets of Biue—Dear 
Mary, Wake from Siumber—Rovers, Rulers of the Sea—Oh, 
Tis Sweet to Think—Evening Song—Green Grow the 
Rushes, Oh—Uear Voices of Home—Simon the Cellarer. 
Fourteen popular Sonrs and eight charming Piano Pieces, 
all for 60 cents, sent to all parts of the Union. Address 

. C. B. SEYMOUR & ©O., Agents, 

280 No. 458 Broadway, New York. 





IGHLY IMPORTANT TO MARRIED PEOPLE. 
A ee Stamp to Box 1059, Lowell, Mass. 





REAT CURIOSITY.—Ought to be in every 
any. For particulars address, inclosing 
Stamp, Box 708 St. Lous, Mo. 280 


Hard Times Made Easy. 


Good News for the Unemployed ! 
1,000 CHANCES TO MAKE MONEY! 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS 


WORTH OF 
Watches, Jewellery and Silver- 
Plated Ware, 


TO BE DISPOSED OF ON 
An Entirely New and Original Plan! 
2,500 AGENTS WANTED!! 


All persons desirous of securing an Agency in ths 
NEW ENTERPRISE 


Should send on their names at once, inclosing a three-cent 
stamp to pay postage, and receive by return of mail 


A Premium Catalogue, 
Containing OUR INDUCKMENTS, which afford 
4 Rare Chance to Make Moncey 
Without risk, together with 
Full Particulars Relative to this Novel Plaa! 
To insure prompt and satisfactory dealings, direct all 


orders to 
GEORGE G. EVANS, 


439 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 





Finkle & Lyon’s 
SEWING MACHINES, 


With new im, rovements, Hemmers, &c., all complete, 
AT REDUCED PRIC#S. 


Agents wanted. Send for a Circular, 538 Broadway, New 
York, and 166 Fulton &t., Brooklyn. 000 








MANUFAOT ORYae>WAREROOMS 
6365.67.66": gROSBY 5: NEW yoR* 
NO, 10 A 





The Union Clothes Dryer. 


A New Invention—Usefal, Cheap and 
Portable, 


By which Clothes in largé quantities may be dried in a yard, 
4 room, or on the top of a house. Can be put up and taken 
down in one minute without detaching the lines. When not 
in use it can be compressed into 4 small compass and kept 
in a closet. No family should be without this novelty. 


Price $2, $3 and $4. 


Tas Umon Crotnes Dryer is pronounced by all unpreju- 
diced persons to be one of the most useful and labor-saving 
inventions of the age. 

J. JOHNSON & CO., Proprietors, 
457 Broadway (near Grand St.), New York, and $12 Fulton 
St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Fever and Ague 


ly caused by the miasm or exhalation evolved 
from decayed and decaying vegetation in moist 
soils. When absorbed into the circulation it becomes an 
irritating virus in the blood, which deranges and destroys 
the health of the whole eystem. We have long sought and 
have at length found an antidote. 


AYER’S AGUE CURE, 


Which neutralizes this malarious poison in the blood, and 
stimulates the Liver to expel it trom the body. Its action 
vpon the system is invariably sure, and its cure of Feyer 
and Ague and kindred complaints certain. If taken in 
season it expels the virus f:am the system as it is absorbed, 
and thus keeps those who ute the Cune free from its attacks, 
keeps the system in health, although exposed to the dis- 
ease. Consequently it not only cures but Free from 
the great variety of affections which are induced this 
mal; it influence, such as Remittent Fever, Chill Fever, 
Dumb or Masked Ague, Periodical Headache or Bilious 
Headache, Bilious Fevers, Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Gout, 
Bitpdnese , Karache, Catarrh, Asthma, Palpita 
tiona, Painful sffeetions of the Spleen, Hysterics, Colic, 
Paralysis and Painful Affections of the Stomach and Bowels, 
all of which, when arising from this cause, will be found to 
assume more or less the intermittent type. This Acur Core 
removes the cause of these derangements, and cures the 





Downer’s Prolifie Seediing Strawberry. 
‘HIS splendid new variety, said to surprss in 
prodoctiveness the famous Wilson’s Albany, 

and in quality excelled by none, we now place within t 
reach of everybedy who ma, desire them, viz.: On the 
receipt of Ove Dollar we will cause to be delivered into the 
purchaser’s band 26 LIVE PLANTS by mali, under 3,000 
miler, Also Wilson & Pe body’s Seed! at $2 per thou- 

sand, delivered to Railroad Company at d 
J. W. BRIGGS & SON, 
278-80 Macedon, Wayne County, N. Y. 








ANTED—<Acents, to sell packages of Sta- 

tionery acd Jewellery, at prices ene-third 
less than can be purchased elsewnere. li on or address, 
stamp noloned, . L. BAILEY, 154 Court St., Boston. 


S MY STORE IS TO BE TORN DOWN ON 
the lst of May, I offer my stock at greatly 
reduced for 


Silver Cylinder Watches....#6 00—Usual price... . $10 
“Lever a OMB. ees 
GeldCylmder “ |...1500 “ “ |... 95 
“« Lever “ 7.191 00 shat 
Silver Cylinders, h’nt’geases 910 8“ 8 sooo 
“ Levers & * 12 50 


‘ “ a ae 
Gold Cylinders, “ * 25 00 Ce gece 
“ “ “ 33 00 


Fine J ery ‘of oll desert may lessicn 

ew ptions, at equally low prices. 
N. B.—We don’t charge for showing : 

279-80 J. 8. COHEN, 331 croadway. 


T COHEN'S, 331 BROADWAY, a few Ladies’ | 

Gold Hanting Case Watches for sale at $21, to 
pay advances. Warranted in every respect. 279-80 
A! COHEN'S, 381 BROADWAY, the hand 


semest and assortment of California 
mond Jewellery ever for sale. 279-80 


To Nervous Safferers. 


NEW Mechanical Appliance, for the arrest of 
Leooal Debility, Spscmanerthae., &c. (sure and 


“aire A 

















ALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 
OR PENCIL.—Snaver's Parent ERaSER AND 
BuRNsHER, Penc. SHARPENSR, &C., all neatly combined in 
om i pi om 
iD contrivance, answer! 
purposes eotirel, .’’—Independent. A races; 
“1. gives a neatly Gnighed point to the lead, without soil- 
ing the fingers in least.”—N. ¥. Tribune. 
“It is @ very nice contrivance, and wiil be found useful 
on every writing desk.”’—Prof. B. Silliman, Jr., of Yale 





Sample sent tage paid, for 76 c's. , or 3 styles for $1 50. 
For sale by all Bratsoners. rend for a Ciredter, 
280-04 A. G@. SHAVER, New Haven, Conn. 
1 5 PER ANNUM — nts Wanted, 
° local or travelling, in every Town 


an Village m the United States. Eighty per cent. profit is 
realized. For particulars inclose red stamp to Box 101, 
“<7 B. Lockwood, Broadway Post Office, New York City. 





66 0 YOU WANT WHISKERS ?”—I suppose 
you do, for they are not only a orna- 

ment to the face, but in this climate are the 

against Bronchitis, Colds, &c. Now, if your 

gow, and you want to compel it to, 5 ou must use m 

GuEnT (establishes 185/). I don’t care what any q 

New York says to the contrary, it is the only in 

world that will furce the or moustathe to gro 

tbe beardiess face in sx weeks, without staining or 

the skin. 1 send ft to any pert of ‘be country free of post- 





Pa, Free , 100 Nassau st., New York. 
A. LANGE, 
PIOTURE AND LOOKINQ-CLASS 
FRAMES 
anD 


CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE. 
206 William &t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 





This it accomplishes by stimulating the excretories to 
expel the virus from the system, and these or, by de- 
grees become habituated to do this their offics own 
acoord, Hence arises what we term acciimation. Time 
may accomplish the same end, but often li'e is not long 

b, or is sacrified in ihe attempt, while his Acus Cure 
does it at once, and withsafety. The extensive use of this 
is all varieties of diseases bas shown it to be a surer as well 
‘as safer remedy for the whole class of diseases which are 
caused by the mia: matic infection thay any otber which 
has been discovered ; and it bas stil another important 
advantage to the public, which is that it is cheap as well us 


good. 
Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass, and 
sold by all Druggists every where. 259 


L. DUBERNET «& CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


_Passe-Partouis and Fancy Frames, 


544 Broadway, between Spring and Prince Sts., New York 
Gilt, Ebony, Black Walnut and Oak Frames al 
alll , y, hen. OS wayson 


wy DUBERNET, J. DUBERNET. 





Perfumes! Perfumes! Perfumes! 
609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
The most. biful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 


for the season, comprising the fragrance of the 
= latest flowers, as well as the most approved 


MOUNT VERNON, KISS ME QUICK, 
PERFECT GEM, WASHINGION NOSEGAY 
FRAGRANT JAPONICA, &e., &e. 


Alse ConcaytaaTep Fiavonma Extracts, for Pies, Pud- 


&e. 
a Biscorivz, the most approved food for Infants 
Gircerwe Jeviy, tor chapped Skin. Cams iaws Bateau 
Swiss Conn Piaster, an infallible cure for Corns and Bun 


fons. z 
To be , wholesale and retail, at No. 609 Broadway 
New York. EUGRYE DUPUY, 

000 t and 





SS ———— 


| ‘CASSELL’S 
Popular Natural History, 


Profusely Illustrated with Splendid En- 
gravings, 


Is PUBLISHED ON THE IsT OF EVERY Monta. 


Parts, 3? pages and 1 Tinted Plate, 15 cts. 

Double Parts, 6! pages and 2 Tinted Plates, 30 cts. 

Sectiuns, 128 cages and 4 Tinted Plates, 60 cts. 

Volumes, #84 pages and 12 Tinted Plates, Embossed 
Cloth, Gilt Sides ana Lettered, $2 50. 

The work will comprise four Volumes. 

.: Really a be emp pubdlication.”"—New York U. S. Jour. 

engravings are not only proiuse, but exquisite.””— 

Detroit (Mich) Farmer. , . 
Pn ip commend this work to our readers.’’—Cincinnati 


“ 1 

a Too bigh be a valuable work.’’—Sandusky Com 
excellent and nla work.’’ independent Dem] 

ad to amuse the reader and aid the scientific 


inquirer.”’——Phila. American Presbyterian. 
“ When complete, it will be an interesting and invaluable 
work.’’——Phila. Christian Instructor. 
CASSELL, PEITER & GALPIN, 37 Park Rew, N. Y. 


ise cannot be awarded tor bringing out 80 
—Concord Ii 





First-Ciass Prize Medal, Paris Exhibition, 


1855. 
LAWSON & CO., 
PRINTING INK MANUFACTURERS, 


LONDON (ENGLAND) AND NEW YORK. 
Furnishers tothe principal offices in Central Europe and 
America, and also to nearly all the Dlustrated Papers on 
both Continents, 


N , 
ona York Depot, 56 Gold St, New York. 





as ERIE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 
A want Agents to sell their Fitteen Dollar Sew- 
ing Machines. They will give a commission, or wazes, at 
from $20 to $60 per month, and puy all expenses. Fall 
particulars sent fres. R. / AME~, General Agent Erie Sew- 
ing Machine Company, Milan, Ohio. 276-79 





The Monarch of the Monthiies! 
FOR APRIL, 1861 


JUST PUBLISHED, NO. 4, VOL. VMI, OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
MONTHLY, 
With which is incorporated 
THE QAZETTE OF FASHION 
Price 26 cta., or $3 per annum. 





Literary, 


Verova Brent; or, The Wayward Course of Luye—wcon 
tinued. 

&chamy!], the P: opbet Warrior of the Caucasus. Engraving 
The Curse of Wuifheimberg. 

Proverbs. 

The Biack Spot. Engraving. 

Gems of fhought. 

Tombs of Numwian Kings Engraving. 

Sam Bentiecy’s Christmas. Two Engravings. 

America a Hundred Years Ago 

Nelson Noggins’ Story. By Mary Kyle Dallas. 

A Chapter of Diamonds. 

Forest of Fovtaiwebieau. Three Engravings. 

Hunting in the Province of New Brunswick. Engraving. 
“ #ring mea Light!” Two kngiavings. 

The Lawyer Outdone, 

“ Died”’ ior Love. 

A Grammatical Duellist. 

Mafame Anna Bishop. Portrait. 

Our Fascinating Widow. Hy Martha Haines Buit. 

Jobu W. Francis, A.M.,MD.,LL.D Portrait. 

The Two Engravings. 


Sacred Quotations. 
Amusement for Young People. 


Poetry—The River—Engraving; Gone Before—By Ben 
r. 


Miscellaneous. 
Comic Pages—The Great Jewellery Excitement. Six En- 


gravings. 
List of Rngravings: 


The Gipsies of Transylvania. 

A French Inn in the Vlden Time. 

Wealthy Jow and Jewess of Algeria of the Present Day. 

Schamy!, the Prophet Warrior of the Caueasus. 

The Black 

Tombs of Numidian Kinga. 

Women 1n Algeria. 

Sam Bentiey’s Christmas—Henry overhearing the Factory 
Hands Taiking abovt Susan ; Miss Bentiey and the Lun’on 

Children. . 

Forest of Fontainebleau—The Imperial Fort and Watch 
Tower ; Entrance to the Oath Grotto ; Tbe Oath Greito. 
Huntivg in the Province of New Brunswick—The Bear 

Hunt. 
“« Bring me a Light |’’—Phantoms of the Young Wife and 
her Mother-in-Law ; The Ghost-Seer Senseless on the 


loor. 
The Kiver—‘ One More Unfortunate.’’ 
Madame Aona Buwshop. 
John W. Francis, A M., M.D., LL D. 
The Mazed F ddier—Willy Basset Plays to Mary Lee and 
the old Schoolmaster ; Jonn Hamiyn Strikes Down the 
Fiddler. 


Gazette of Fashion. 


Review of Fashions ; Styles for the Month ; Description of 
Colored Piate ; Things Seen and Talked About ; Spring 
Openings ; Explacoation of Diagrams ; The Inauguration 
Bali ; Answers to Currespondente—Vuris tashions ; Items; 
General Description of Needlework ; Coronology of the 
Month of April ; Miscellaneous. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 


Colored Frontispiece ; Netted Sontag—Three Engravings ; 
Needlecase in the form of a Parasol—If'wo Engravings ; 
Inauguration Bail at Washington—Superb Costumes Worn 
on that Oveasion—Two Engravings ; Liegrams of Gored 
Dress—Two Engravings ; Suaw Work—iwo Engravings; 
Secuon of a Tidy ; Patterns for Embroidery—Thice ku- 
gravings ; Paris Fashions. 

Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages of 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nvarly 
sixty beautiful yey and a superb colored Plate, 
alone worth more the price of the Magazine. 







l year...... eee adiaihiai cocccccccce O 


and $2 fer each copy added tothe Club. An extra copy 
sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Subscribers, 


1 year for $10 
The is three cont; and must be 


of this Magazine 
= ree months in advance at the ocilce where the 
< t, 19 Gey Hall Square, New York, 
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Q oom “% 


.@ 
O sas eadacy, . 


Nervous Headache. 
kinds © 
Headache. 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sickness wil] be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to. which females are so subject. 

They act gently upon the bowels, removing Costivencss. 

For Literary Men, Students, Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary habits they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural elagticity and 
strength of the whole system. « 

The CEPHALIC PUL are the result of long investiga. 
tion and carefully ducted experiments, having been in 
us@ many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved vast amount of pain and suffering from 
Headache whether originating in the neryous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. ~- 

They are entirely vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any change of diet, and tne absence of any disagree- 
able taste renders it easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry O. Spalding on 
sach Box 

Bold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines. 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
all orders should be addressed to 
HENRY C. SPALDING, 
48 Cedar 6t., New York, 
THE FOLLOWING INDORSEMENTS OF 


SPALDING’S 
CEPHALIC PILLS 


Will convince all who suffer from 


HEADACHE 


THAT A SPEEDY AND SURE CURE 1S WITHIN THEIR 
REACH. 
7. ese Testimonials were unsolicited by Mr. Spalding, they 
afford unquestionable proof of the efficacy of 
this truly scientific discovery. 








Masonvit1E, Conn., Feb. 5, 1861. 
Mr. Sparpinc—‘r—! have tried your Cephalic Pills, and 
1 like them :o wll that I want you to send me two dollars 
worth more. Part of these ere for the neighbors, to whom 
I gave a few out of the on hee a from you. 
Send the Pills by moil, and oblige 
Your oy Servant, JAMES KENNEDY. 


Havenrorp, Pa., Feb. 6, 1861. 
Mr. Srarpinc—Sir—I wish you to send me one more box 
of your Cephalic Pills. I have received a great deal of benefit 


from them. Yours reaper, aw AION STOIKBOUEE 


Spruce Creex, Howtmvetor Co., Pa., Jan. 18, 1861. 
H. ¢. Spatpivo—Sin—You will please send me two boxes 
of your Cephalic Pills. Send them immediately. 
Res} lly yours, JNO. B. SIMONS. 
P. &.—I have used one box of your Pills and find them 
excellent. 


; Bsix Vernon, Opto, Jan. 15, 1861. 
Meyry C. SratpmG, Exq.—Please find inclosed twenty- 
five cents, for whiet send me another box of your Cephalic 
Pills. They are truly the best Pills I have ever tried. Virect 
A. STOVER, P. M., 
Belle Vernon, Wyandot Co., 0. 


Bevertey, Mass., Dec, 11, 1860. 
A. ©. Sparpa, Fsq.—I wish ter some Circulars or large 
show bills, to bring your Cephalc Pills more particularly 
before my customers. If you have anything of the kind, 
please send io me. One of customers, who is subject 
to severe Sick Headache (ustially lasting two days), was 
cured of an attack in one hour by your Pills, which I sent 

her. Respectfully yours, 
'W. B. WILKES 








a 


aa A single bottle of SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE 
will save ten times its cost annually. 


SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 


SAVE THE PIECES 
ECONOMY DISPATCH ! 
wa “A Stren my Tre Saves Nove.” “G6 
As accidents will happen, even in well regulated families, 
tis very desirable to have some cheap and convenient 
way for repairing Furniture, ioys, Crockery, &c. 


Spalding’s Prepared Glue 
meets all such emergencies, and no household can afford to 
be without it. lc is always ready, and up to the sticking 


“ USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE.’ 
N. B.—A Brush accompanies each Bottle. Price 25 cts. 
Address HENRY C. PALDING, 
No. 48 Cedar St., New York. 





CAUTION. 

As certain unprineipled persons are attempting to palm 
off on the unsuspecting puche -mitations ot my PREPARED 
GLEE, i wouid cauven aii persons % examine beiore pur- 
chasing, and see that the fa!] same, 

ae” Pal DING’E PREPARED GLUE, “Gs 
is on the euwide wrapper ai) Others are swindling coun- 


FURNITURE ! 


NO. 
largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


part, of 


ELLED CHAMBER FURNITORE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


87 BOWERY, 
This esta}lishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No? 65 Christie Street-—making ft one of the 


FURNITURE !! 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(Formerty H. P. Decraar), 


NEW YORK. 


They aze prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade, for Time or Cash. Their Stock consists, in 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 
Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; . 


Also, CANE and WOOD SFAT work, all qualities ; HATR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock ; ENAM- 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION PO3T BEDSTEADS, 
Five feet wide, especially for the Southern ‘Trade : 
«> Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


279-84 





335 EMPIRE 


SEWING MACHINE. 


ParEenTeD Fes. 14, 1860. 
SALESROOM, NO. 3385 BROADWAY. 


This Machine is constructed on an entirely new principle 
of mechanics. It possesses many rare and valuable mm- 
PROVEMENT+—bas been examined by the most profound 
experts, and pronounced to be SIMPLICITY AND PERFEC- 
TION COMBINED. 

The following are the priacipal ‘objections urged against 
Sewing Machines : 

1, Exces-ive fatigue to the operator. 

. Liability to get out of order. 

. Expense, trouble and loss of time in repairing. 
. Incapacity to sew every description of material 
. Disugreeable noise while in operation. 


The Empire Sewing Machine 
Is EXEMPT FROM ALL, THESE OBJECTIONS. 


It has a stra'ght needle, perpendicular motion, makes the 
Loox or Sxuttig Srrrcg, which will neitber nip nor RAvVEL, 
and is alike on both sides ; performs perfect sewing on 
every description of material, from Leather to the finest 
Nansook Muslin, with cotton, linen or silk thread, from the 
coarsest to the finest number. 

Having neither Cam nor CoG-wuex., and the least possible 
friction, it rumis as smooth 48 Gass, and is 

EMPHATICALLY A NOISELESS MACHINE. 

It requires Firry PER CENT less power to drive it than 
any other Machine in market. A girl of twelve years of 
age can work it steadily, without fatigue or injury to health, 

Its strength and WonpDERFUL simPuiciTy of construction 
render it almost impossible to get out of order, and is 
GUARANTEED by the Company to give entire satisfaction. 

We respectfully invite all those who may desire to supply 
themselves with a superior article to call and examine this 
UNRIVALLED MACHINE. 

But in a more especial manner do we solicit the 
age of 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

COACH-MAKERS, 
HOOP-SKIRT MANUF ACTURER3, 
SHIRT AND BOSOM MAKERS, 
DRESSMAKERS, 
OCORSET-MAKERS, 
GAITER-FITTERS, 
SHOE-BINDERS, 
VEST AND PANTALOON-MAKERS 


~~) 


patron- 





Religious and Charitable Institutions 
WILL BE LIBERALLY DEALT WITH. 


PRICE OF MACHINES COMPLETE 


No, 1—Or Family Machine............... 
No. 2—Small size Manutacturing... 
e No. 8—Large size Manufacturing.......... 


Agencies Bstablished: 
WILEON & CO., 186 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
D. GRIFFIN, 13 North Guy 8t., Baltimore, Md. 

JOHN B. BUSS, 282 River St., Tro & 
JAMES TOD, Commercial Building? cinnati, Ohio 
AGENTS WANTED. 

T. J. MoARTHUR & 00, 





000 





ESTABLISHED 1843, 


OGLE’B CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over 
tops everything as the greatest 
restorer and best dressing for the 
Hair in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 
this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 


W. BOGLE’S 
Hairwork, Perfumery and 
Stor 


e 
202 Washington St., Boston, «nd 
for sale everywhere 


oe 








Headache and Catarrh 
Snuff 


AS proved itself to many physicians and in- 
numerable sufferers to be the best article yet 
known for curing the Catarrh, Cold in the Head, the Head- 
ache, and all Catarrbal effections. It purges out all ob- 
tructions, strengthens the Glands and gives a healthy 
ction to the parts affected. A facsimile of the signatur, 
the Proprietor, CHARLES BOw EN, is on every bottle. 
Sold by all Druggiste. 272-84 


The Confessions and Experience of an 
Invalid. 


UBLISHED for the benefit and asa warning to 
young men who suffer from Nervous Debility, 
Premature y, &c.; supplying the means of Self-Cure. 
By one who cured himsel!, a:ter beinz 1 ut to great expense 
through mesical imposition and quackery. Fingle — 
YFaik, 4 


Dr. Marshall's 








may be bad of the author, NATHANIEL 
Bedford, Kings County, N. Y.,by inclosing a postpa 
addressed envelope. 271-88 


Tiffany & Oo., 


TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS, 
Preciéus Stones, Watches, Silver War: 








Bronses, en hao Articles of Art and Loxury 
L New Yor. 
Boves m P TOPANY, REED & 00 
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The Barly ae Degeneracy 
American People, 


AND THE EARLY MELANCHOLY DECLINE OF CHILD- 
HOOD AND YOUTH. 
Just publisbed by 


DR. STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienio Insti 
tute 


A Treatize on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption ; Wasting of the 
Vital Fiuide, the mysterious and hidden causes jor Palpita- 
tion, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

ibis 1s a most thrilliog book, and is the result of thirty 
years’ experience of the author in more than ten thoueand 
cases of this class of direful malad‘es. It has been written 
from conscientious and pbilanthrop.c motives, and appeals 
most pathetica ly to Parents, Guardians and to Youth, for 
it details timely aid to restore the already SHATTERED 
BARK, and a rudder to clear the shoals and rocks for 
childhood. Send two red stamps and obtain this masterly 


effort. 
Fail not to Send and get this Book. 
ADDRESS 


Phy-ician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and 
Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and Lungs, No, 
96 Filth St., Troy, N. Y. 


Bogle’s Hair Dye and Wigs 
A RE unapproashed and 
unapproachable ip 
their superior merits. Both 
are perfection, Try the ene, 
see the other, and be con 
vinced. 

Private Rooms for Dyeing 
Hair and fitting Wigs at BO- 
GLE’S Hairwork, Perfumery 
and Toilet Bazaar, No. 202 

Dia- 








BOGLE’S ELECTRIC 


HAIR-DYE 





Washington &t., Boston. 
grams to measure the head 
sent by mail. Inclose postage stamp for rap)y, 000 





Shaler’s Flexible Roller Patent Floor 
Ska F 





The use of these Skates imparts a perfect knowledge ot 
the art of Skating on Ice, as well as furnishing the most 
pleasing and healthful exercise ever presented to the pub- 
lic. Hundreds of Ladies in this city bave become prof 
cleot Ice Skaters by the use of them 

The only place for the g nuine article is 446 Broadway, 
N. Y. 0. M. VaIL, Sole Agent and Manufacturer. 

000 


MPORTANT INVENTION FOR MARRIED 

. PEOPLE—For particulars address, inclosing 
-tamp, Dk. BH. HIRSHFIELD, Surgeon and Accoucheur, 
438 Broadway, New York 274-86 








ATRIMONY MADE EASY; On, How To 
Win a Lover—Containing plain, e¢ommon- 
sense directions, showing how all may be suitably married, 
irreepective of age, sex or position, whether prepussessing 
or otherwise. This is a pew work, and the secret, when 
acted upn, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 
sex. Mailed free for 25 cents, in cash or postage stem 
Address T. WILLIAM & «0O., Pubiishers, jelpi 
Po-t Office, box 2,300. 





GENTS WANTED-—In.every town and city in 
the Union, to sell SHERMAN & CO’S NEW 
GIFT JEWELLERY ENV! LOP#S, with from $1 to $10 capi- 
tal. Our te are making from $3 to $10 per day. Our 
new style of Envelopes are now ready, which, in number 
of articles and real iotrinsic vaiue, surpass anything of the 
kind ever before offered. Remem! in price and quality 





we defy competition. Call on or address. inclosing st» mp 
for Circular, tHeRMAN & CO., 220 Broadway. 276 
TUCKZTR’sS 


PARIS BRIDAL 
GARNITURES AND VEILS, 
Coiffures, Flowers, Feathers and Toilet Surroundings are 
ever of a pleasing character. 
759 Broadway. 274-825 


GENTS WANTED—We want an Agent in 
every city, town and county in the United 
States and Usnada, to sell a new patent article just invented. 
It requires a capital of from $1 to $5, and tw persons out of 


IMPROVING. 
A Better Feeling. 
STOCKS GOING UP! 


FOR 
Frank Leslie’s 


BUDGET OF FUN 
IS OUT! 


A FORT WHICH EVERYBODY 
TAKE. 


Only a Sixpence for 't. 
Ha! Ha! Ha! 
HO ! 


Why is it the Humorous Paper of the County and of the 
Hemisphere? _ ’ 


Cause it’s a WEST JESTER. 


IMMENSE PICTURE OF OLD AUNT ABE FEEDING THE 
HUNGRY BOY#®. 


Louis Napoleon Shown Up 

Mr. Nubkins Shown Up! 

Seventh Regiment > hown Up ! 

Old Abe Shown Up ! 

Old Buck Shown Up ! 

The Irrepress’ Nigger Shown Up 

The 7r¥mune Corre-pondent Shown Up 

Abe ini he « hite House Showa Up 

Young Bobolinkum shown Up |! 

© fice Hunters Snown Up ! 

The Happy Family Shown Op! 

Snipes Shown re 

Seven Aces ia a Pack Shown Up 

Spring Bonnets Shown Up 

Old Maids Shown Up ! 

Household Troubles Shown Up! 

Mozart call Shown Up! 

Fashiouable Belles Shown yu 

Everybody and everything Shown Up 
AND IONE FOR! 


Superb Engravings' - 
ROARING FUN! 
Glorious ! Glowing! Golden ! 
“A BIG THING ON ICE!" 

OR ANYTHING ELSE. 
SLASHING POETRY 


GASPING RBDITOKLALS. 
DASHING 


THE TIMES 3 


CAN 


CRASHING CuMICALITIES. 
LASHING COMMENTARIES. 


ABOVE PAR A GREAT WAYS IN EVERY 
THING! 


Buy the Budget! 


Oup Ape REeaDs rr! 

Oxvp Buck Rgaps 1r! 

Dove ras Reaps iT! 

Jerr. Davis Reaps iT! 

Tue Amenican Pusiic Reap ir! 


THIS UNRIVALLED PAPER 


For April First 
zs OUT! 
Price Only Six Cents! 

A Miracle of 


A Marvel of Excellence. 
A Wonder of Wit. 


BUY IT! 
OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIOM 
YONKERS 


Winter Session commenced on the lst day of Nev 
TERMS: 


Circulars and particular information. 
et = Le te WIS w LL Prieripas 


Vonbere, 1866 000 








THE RBADERS OF 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 


Desiring to purchase any article in New York, no matter 
how trifling or costly, can have their orders premptly and 
faithfully fulfilled by addressing 
JAMES W. FORTUNE, 
Care of Frank Leslie, Eaq., 
19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 

In all cases the necessary funds should be inclosed in the 

com munisation. 


WOOD, EDDY & (0,8 
LOTTHHRITas !: 


AUTHORIZED BY THE SraTes OF 
DELAWARE, 





MISSOURI 
AND 
KENTUCKY, 
Draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
Commissioners. 
ww The Managers’ Offices are coated at Wilmington 
Delaware, and 8t. Louis, Missour:. 
PRIZES VARY FROM 
$250 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM $250 TO $80. 
gar Cireulars giving full explanation and the Schemes 
to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addressing 
WOOD, EDDY & ©0.; Wilmington, Delaware, 
on 





WOOD. EDDY 4 CO Mt. Louis, Miss. 
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FAIRBANKS’ 





=“—_ 


STANDARD SCALES!! 


DAPTED TO EVERY BRANCH OF BUSI- 
é we where a correct and durable Scale is 
re 5 
"Nend for an Illustrated and Descriptive Circular. 
FAIRBANKS & CO., 
189 Broadway, New York. 


D. E. O. 


E GRATH’S ELECTRIC OIL.—Taz Wonper 
or THE Acs.—The electric operation of this 
remedy in all painful complaints is now taking the place of 
all other medicines. 
It cured mo of Swollen and Stiff Neck.—John Livingston, 
BKB 


1. Law Magazine, New York. 

It cured me of Piles. J. Sexton, Ex-Mayor, Camden, N. J. 
It cured me of Rseumatism —Jos. Lee, Philadelphia. 

It cured me of 10 years Deafness.—G. C. Campbell, Yon- 
kers, N.Y. 

It cured my wife of Rheumatism.—Ed. Bordentown (N. J.) 


It cured me of bad Sprained Ankle —H. G. R. McNeil, 
, Ala. 
It cured me of an old Sore.— Wm. Maddox, 10 Suffolk St., 
Y. 
It cured me of Pain in Breast —Wm. Middleton, Lincoln 


Co., Ky. 
It is impossible to pee all the certificates in a book of 
1,900 . This ic Oil at once expels all pain and 
disease from the system, and makes a permanent cure. It 
operates on the paris with Electricit , being a combination 
in connection with the Oil discovered by Prof. De Grath, 
which the medical facul ies here and in Europe had en- 
dea vyored to accomplish without success for centuries past. 
It has cured many cases from the Hospitals in Philadelphia 
and other cities which the Physicians bad pronounced 
incurable, The sales, as attested by the largest dealers 
D. 8. Barnes, F. C. Wells & Co., P. D. Orvis, New York, and 
and others throughout this Continent, are wonderful. 
PROF. DE GRATH’S ELECTRIC OIL is warrented to cure, 
and my Agents are instructed to refund the money in all 
cases of fajlure. C. DE GRATH, M. D, 
280-929 217 South Sth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


STEINWAY & SONS’ 


PAIENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 


Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured. 
Each Instrument warranted for five years. 

¥ , eee Nos. 82 and 84 Walker 8t., near Broadway, 
-¥. 0000 














GARDINER'S 
Rheumatic and Neuralgia 
COMPOUND, 

A certain, safe and permanent cure for Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia and Salt Rheum. It is an internal remedy, 
driving out and entirely eradicating the disease, requiring 
y doy phe) diet or business, and may be taken by chil- 
dren of the most delicate constitutions with 

a 87 Kilby St., Boston, Mass. F. C. WELLS 
& ©9., Tis Franklin St.” New York, Wholesale Agexts, 
fold by Druggists everywhere 


Sold by J MILHAN & SON, 183 Broadway. 275-870 





Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 





121 Chambers Street, N. Y. 
ye - PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
length of time without 
order, is safe to carry. 


jury, is not liable to get out of 
ery Pistol warranted. 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


Be sure and get those etamped “ Smith & Wesson, Spring- 
eld, Mass.,’’ none ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvers 
that load at the breech are infringements. fuits are com- 
menced, and all such infringements will be prosecuted. 
Ge sure the cartridges have Smith & Wesson’s signature op 
each end of the box 276-2010 





ORSE POWDERS. DEPOT FOR 8. G. WEL- 

LING’S Condition Powd+rs for Horses, 416 

Broome street, New York. Price Fifty Cents per box of 
one dczen doses 278-900 





Prof. L Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 
W For curing and preventing Bald 
ness. 

a removing Scurf and Dand- 
ruff, 

For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and curly 

Tn fact the ooly safe and effec- 
tive compound of the kind in 


use. 
_ sure and get the right arti- 
e 





Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator. 





Price 25 cents bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey p=) ew York. 
’ 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE 
Price 50 cents per box. 
Warranted su to all others. 
Try them, you will acknowledge the fact. 277-89 
Ladd, Webster & Co.'s 
MMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 


600 Broadway, New York. 








MiIssING MAW. 


OFFICE OF THE SUPERINTENDENT OF THE METROPOLITAN POLICE, 
413 BROOME STREET, CORNER OF ELM. 
New York, Marcu 22d, 1861. 


Frank Lesuie—Dear Sir—I take the liberty of sending you the ambrotype likeness of Mr. John D. Austin, a native 
of Boston. He came from Boston to this city about four weeks since, and has been missing since the 27th of February. 
Search has been made by this department, but without success. His friends fear he may have committed suicide, as 
at times he showed evidence of insanity, and had threatened self-destruction. Thinking and hoping he may yet be alive 
and wandering about the country, 1 suggested to his friends to have his likeness printed in your widely circulated 
paper, with a description of his person. 

As that means has been succes:ful upon several occasions in restoring missing persons to their friends, I have no doubt 
if you will have the kindness to print this likeness it will be attended with a like result, and add another debt the 
public owe you for your excellent and useful illustrated + heet. Yours truly, 

DANIEL CARPENTER, Inspector. 

John D. Austin, a native of Boston, Massachusetts, about five feet cight inches tall, stout figure, 
full florid face, dark eyes, black hair, whiskers and moustache. He is about thirty-seven years 
of age. : 

He arrived in this city on Tuesday, A. M., the 26th of February. On Wednesday he expressed 
fears of an attack of temporary derangement, with which he had been affected on two former 
occasions. Early on Thursday, A. M., the 28th, he left the house of a friend with whom he was 
staying, and has not since been seen. Immediate search was made for him both by his friends 
and the police, but has thus far proved unavailing. 

On Friday, March Ist, his hat was found in the Bronx river not far from Williamsbridge, and 
his shirt on the bank of the river near by; the inference was that he had committed suicide by 
drowning, and a careful search of the river was made in that vicinity, but no further trace of him 
could be discovered. ‘There was a vague rumor of his having been seen some distance from the 
river without a hat, and his coat closely buttoned up; if any credence may be given to this report, 
there is a slight hope that he may yet be alive and wandering about. 

At the time of his disappearance he was dressed in a suit of dark cloth clothes. He had with 
him about eighty dollars, and a gold watch and chain. The number of the watch, “6132,” and 
the maker’s name and residence, * Joseph Johnson, 25 Church street, Liverpool,” were engraved on 
the works. 

A reward of One Hundred Dollars is offered for the recovery of the body of Mr. Austin, which 
will be paid by Messrs. Yznaga del Valle & Co., No. 60 Beaver street, New York. 





ALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN| NOW WITHIN REACH OF 
orn Penci..—See advertisement next page. 
280 840 ALL, , 


Grover & Baker's 


CELEBRATED NOISELESS 


Sewing Machines, 


No family can afford to be 
| SE without one. 
1 


a) ' ne , 495 Broapway, N. Y. 





VIN 








The measures are 


AT REDUCED PRICES A, the distance 


With Glass-Cioth Presser, Improved Loop-Check, New Style 
Hemmer, Binder, Corder, &c. 


Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 


round the Neck. 


B to B, the Yoke. . 





C wo C, the Sleeve 


“This Machine makes the ‘ LOCK-STTICH,’ and ranks 
highest on account of elasticity, permanence, beauty arid 
general desirableness of the stitching when done, and the 
wide range of its application.’’—Keport of American Ins/i- 
tute, New York 278 800 


D to D, distance 
around the Body 


” under the armpits 





E to E, the length 
ot the Shirt. 


Only Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





BALLOU'’S 
Patented Improved French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 
Patented November Ist, 1859. 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 

By sending the above measures per mail we can guarantee 
a perfect fit of our new etyle of Shirt, and return by Ex- 
press to any part of the United States, at $12, $15, $18, $24, 
&e., &c., per dozen. No order forwarded for less 
half.a dozen Shirts. 

Jso Importers and Dealers in MEN’S FURNISHING 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 


409 Broadway,  ¥. 
Wholesale Trade supplied on the verms 





GIN, 


Distilled under the immediate s»printendence of Dr. Dixon, 
of London, for medical and private use. 
Wholesaie Agents, GREY NE & GLADDING, G 
62 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 
For sale by single bottle cr case, by Druggists and Gro- 


cers everywhere. Also by J. S. Pakmeter, 685 
opposite the Metropolitan Hotel, N. Y 





Broadway, 
000 





Ty. Brown’s Patent Baby-Tender. 


HIS article of Nursery 

Furniture is different 
from, superior to, and supplies 
the place of everything hereto- 
fore used for that purpose. 


N. B.—“ The exercise obta ned 
by our nursery children in one 
of your Baby -Tenders very much 
aids in their proper physical de- 
velopment, and enabies us to 
dispense with the services of one 
assistant nurse.’’—Matron of the 





Home for the Friendless. 

J. 8. BROWN & ©O., Warerooms No. 652 Broadway, 
N. Y., between Bond and Bleecker Sts. 

Send for our Circular. 0000 





Thorley’s Food for Cattle. 
R Horses, Cows, Sheep and Hogs, the effects 
produced in one month will exceed all expec- 
tation. A Pamphlet mailed free. Agents Wanted. Depot, 
21 Broadway, New York. 271-830 


CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 
BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


The Medal awarded by the judges can be seen at our office. 
0009 TT. W. BAYAUD & BERARD, 100 Pearl St., N. ¥ 





ILLIARD BALLS, Ivory and Patent Com- 

pressed Ivory, at reduced prices. Manufac- 
tured and for sale by WM M. WELLING, 416 Broome 8t 
fend for a Circular. 278-850 


5 PER MONTH and Expenses paid. Ad- 
° dress for terms. J.W. HARRIS & CO., 
Boston, Mass. 








278-870 





Or 4 HOUSE IN AMERICA—To pur- 

chase Jewellery, manufactured expressly for 

the Jewel'ery Envelope business, and to supply the One 

Dollar Stores. All wishing a supply for either purpose will 

find it greatly to their interest to call upon or send to FOOTE, 

et yy & CO., Manufacturers, 208 Broadway, Room 3. 
-820 


| 

$100 A MONTH 
Madewith Stene LTools. | 
CHEAPEST & BEST.Send. 
fur Latest samples, All free. 
DUMilliken. Brandon Vteor 
No. 70 Third St. St. Lewis,Moe, 

2800 








Unequalied for the Splendor 
AND MULTIPLICITY OF ITS ILLUSTRATIONS. 
CASSELL’S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY BIBLE. 


Great demand for the First Volume. 
Price, neatly bound in cloth, lettered, $2 50. 
Price, beveled cloth boards, gilt edges, 3 00. 
Free by mail, or trom Agents, one of whom will be ar- 
pointed for every unoccupied district throughout the Union 
CASSELL, PETTER & GALPIN, 
No. 87 Park Row, N. Y 





Saanae 
KENTUCK 
PREMIUM 


S| ite @ i  g® 
KENTUCKY \V/ KENTUCKY 
'Fi8 56.3 
SALT RIVER // 
y 
CS 
~~ 


-. ADDRESS. 


S.L SUI 

SALT RIVER 
DISTILLERIES 
KENTUCKY. 








BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 


No man is more sceptical of new cure-alls than I. Occa- 
sionally, however, 1 am agreeably disappointed. A few 
months ago I was partially bald, and apprehensive I should 
become permanently so. A friend who boarded with me 
strongly recommended Boryett’s Cocoatxe for the growth 
of the hair, remarking, ‘‘ It will make it grow whether it 
wil, no.’’? I used it about nine weeks, and can now 
boast of a luxurian’ crop of hair, having cut it several 
times.—Ed. Philadelphia R. E. News Letter. 





8. R. Walker, 
TYPE FOUNDRY 
AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING WAREHOUSE, 
17 Dutch St , New York. 277 89 





HE ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER is done by 
WILLIAM DENYSE, 183 William St., New York. 





